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would endure. So they had to be contented with a long 
lease, which they hoped to be able to engineer in such a way 
that they would get it for nothing. There is some reason 
for believing that there is a strong lobby behind the Yellow- 
stone National Park Improvement Company. Let us see 
whether it will be strong enough to carry the measure 
through; whether Congress will be so forgetful of itsduties 
as to sacrifice the interests of the people to those of a hand- 
ful of speculators. 

In the meantime we trust that nothing will be done to- 
ward carrying into effect the agreement made by the Acting 
Secretary. The people will not enjoy seeing their only 
pleasure ground turned into aside show to fill the pockets of 
any set of individuals, unless at least the government shall 
receive some equivalent. 

We are by no means prepared to say that certain portions 
of the Park should not be leased to private parties. 
There is certain work to be done there which cannot well 
be undertaken by the government. But if such lease or 
leases are to be entered into, the rights of the public, and 
the rights of the government must be protected in every 
possible way. There should be no opportunity for indemni- 
fying claims to be made at the expiration of the lease, and a 
fair price should be paid for the very valuable privileges 


may fairly be valued at several millions more, which is to 
be turncd over to certain individuals for nothing or a mere 
song. The two residents of Dakota, whose names are put 
prominently forward, are not the leading parties in interest, 
for public report joins with them the names of Rufus Hatch 
and a distinguished ex-Senator from Minnesota, sometime 
Secretary of the National Treasury. Supposing this lease 
to be granted, on whatever terms, the taxpayers of the 
eountry will at its expiration, unless it is properly guarded, 
have a comfortable little bill to pay to the Yellowstone Na- 
tional Park Improvement Company. There will be claims 
for some hundreds of miles of wagon road at $10,000 per 
mile, say $3,000,000; claims for six or eight hotels, with 
outbuildings, stables, fences and general improvements, at 
fifty to one hundred thousand dollars each, $300,000 to 
$800,000; claims for perhaps 200 miles of telegraph line, 
with plant, instruments, buildings, etc., at $1,000 per mile, 
$200,000. Total, perhaps, four millions “of dollars. Of 
course there will be other items, no doubt amounting to as 
much more. We mention only the obvious ones. The 
clean up of the company, supposing it goes out of business 
at the end of the ten years, will be rich enough to satisfy 
most men and will pay a very handsome final dividend. 

In the meantime the projectors of this company mean to 
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landscape, unbecoming it asthe steay sawmill does the 
woods, or the steamboat the lakes that belong to the deer 
and the trout. But who has told us anything of barn shoot 
ing? 

We hear it said of a bad shot that ‘“‘he could not hit the out- 
side of a barn;” of a worse one, ‘‘that he could not hit a barn 
if he was inside it with the door closed,” and the wonder is 
how he could miss it in that case if the barn were not too 
wide or too long for the range of his gun, unless his charge 
went through some wide cranny or through the “swallow 
hole,” which, urban reader, is not where the barn swallows, 
but where the swallows barn—being an apperture, heart or 
diamond shaped, sawed in the gable of the old-time barn by 
its builder, who had a soul for the fitness of things beyond 
the skill of his hand for the fitting of things—for the ingress 
and egress of the ever-beloved swallow. 

Beyond this we hear nothing of barn shooting, and yet 
what country boy has not targeted his first gun, whether new 
or old, new to him and prized above all his worldly posses- 
sions, on the bara? And if his pot-metal or breech-burned 
piece has scattered widely and feebly, doing less execution 
on the boards than on hisshoulder, has not he sought to bolster 
his faith in his gun by believing worm holes to be shot holes? 
Behold how the weather-beaten sides of the ancient barn, 
reeling and tottering, bigger than Jumbo even, and as 
dangerous as any elephant to approach in a high wind, for it 
might then fall on one, are péppered with shot of all sizes, 
from bullets, buckshot, and BBB, down to No. 1. (No 
smaller shot were used when Planco was consul, though 
only a chipmunk were the lonely victim.) Some are driven 
clean through, some embedded out of sight, some just stuck 
in the siding, dully staring at you through the oxidization 
‘of threescore years, What gun of bygone days, when quail 
and grouse and woodcock were swarming in copse and 
swamp, and deer were as plenty as trees are now, belched 
forth with mighty throes, and agony to its shooter, its flint- 
and-stecl-ignited charge against these now long storm-beat 
boards, then new exhaling the odor of the wuods yet linger- 
ing in them? Does the ancient long smooth bore or Queen’s 
arm do occasional duty yet, as a sporting weapon when 
Reynard flees before the hounds, or against the thieving 
crow or the marauding hawk? Mayhap its stalwart engi- 
neer of those days tells with the garrulous tongue of age his 
youthful exploits to his gaping grandchildren; mayhap lies 
asleep under the sumacs and golden rods in the old grave- 
yard. 

To him who cherishes his beloved though out of date 


terior Department toturn over to them this very neat thing? 
Have Messrs. Hobart, Douglass, Windom and Hatch done 
anything to deserve so well of their country that the peo- 
ple’s pleasure ground should be turned over to them, in 
order that they may make handsome fortunes out of the 
public? If so, we have failed to hear of it. 

That there is an inner history to this scheme seems per- 
fectly clear, and we hope most ‘earnestly that it may be 
brought to light by the inquiries of the three Senators 
whose names we have mentioned. 

It is true that the Department, with a great apparent show 
of care for the rights of the citizen, has stipulated that all 
tourists shal] have free access to the grounds leased, by 
which we suppose is meaut that the company shall not in- 
close the curiosities with a high board fence and charge 
an admission fee at the gate. Generous Interior Depart- 
ment! how tenderly you care for the rights of every citizen, 
and bow zealous that all shall have the freest opportunity 
to enijoy the beauties of the Park. Did it never occur to 
you that this company has no need to charge twenty-five 
cents for seeing a geyser as a separate item. All that will 
go into the bill for board, lodging, transportation, and the 
dozen other charges, and it will be so skillfully distributed, 
that the traveler will pay it without a thought that he is 
being robbed. 

If there had been nothing underhand in all this business, 
there would have been no need to conceal as carefully as has 
been done all information about it. The whole matter, if 
it was a fair business transaction, might have been carried 
on in an open, aboveboard fashion. But as things stand at 
present we must say that the transaction has a most un- 
pleasant flavor of trickery. Mr. Merritt L. Josslyn miay be 
able to explain the affair in a manner which shall be satis- 
factory to the public, who will await such explanation, and 
the results of the Senatorial inquiry, with a good deal of 
interest. It appears, however, that when he was before the 
Senate Committee on Territories on the morning of Decem- 
ber 15, for the purpose of making such explanation, there 
was not much to be got out of him, At least the daily pa- 
pers are entirely silent. as to what he said. 

There appears to be good reason to believe ‘that this pro- 
ject is neither more ‘nor less than a barefaced attempt to use 
this government reservation for the purpose of enriching a 
few speculators at the expense of the people at large. Those 
who are interested felt that to attempt to have the 
Park transferred bodily to them would be a little more than 
even such long-suffering creatures as the American people 


To its tens of thousands of friends the FoREST AND STREAM 
wishes a very Merry Christmas; and herewith offers its sub- 
stantial quota of seasonable entertainment. 


LEASING THE NATIONAL PARK. 
HE Yellowstone National Park is, it appears, to be 
leased to private parties, An agreement was entered 
into on the first day of last September, between Acting 
Secretary Merritt L. Josslyn, of the Interior Department, 
and Carroll T. Hobart, of Fargo, and Henry T. Douglass, 
of Ft. Yates, Dakota, for the leasing for a period of ten 
years of portions of the reservation. Six different plots of 
ground are to be included, to be situated, of course, in the 
most attractive portions of the Park, and each plot is to 
cover about one section of land, 640 acres. A monopoly of 
hotel, stage and telegraph privileges is to be enjoyed by the 
lessees. The sum to be paid for these exclusive privileges 
does not appear to be known to any one outside of the ring, 
in which it is to be hoped Mr. Merritt L. Josslyn, Acting 
Secretary, is not tobe included, The significant clause in 
the despatches to the public press reads as follows: ‘The 
sum paid for the privilege cannot be ascertained by the 
copies [of the agreement] sent to the Senate, the place where 
this important item should appear being left blank.” 
Whether it was one dollar or one hundred thousand dollars 
per annum nobody knows. 

This is certainly a very charming scheme to railroad 
through a temporary land grab, which will, if successful, 
put more money into the pockets ‘of its projectors than any 
single set of individuals have lately made out of this gov- 
ernment. People have growled at the Pacific Railroad 
land grants, but they, however much they may have ad: 
vantaged individuals, did and are doing a marvellous work 
in developing the resources of the West, and are thus an 
unquestioned benefit to the country at large. But this neat 
little Yellowstone Park scheme, so far as it has been 
developed, benefits no one save its projectors. But for 
compactness, prospective profit, and, if the projectors will 
kindly allow us to use the word, for impudence, it is-cer- 
tainly unparalleled in the annals of land grabbing in this or 
any other country. 

Here is a franchise which in itself is worth some millions 
of dollars, and which, in claims to be prosecuted against 
the United States Government at the expiration of the lease, 
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muzéile-loader, the old barn is most convenient, for into it 
he may empty the chargesof his gun as he passes homeward 
after a day’s tramp through upland or lowland; and equally 
convenient is the barn to him who desires to tést the quali- 
ties of his new breech-loader, for it will show both pattern 
and penetration. But it must be an old barn. It would be 
a crime hardly second to manslaughter to mar with the 
patter of leaden rain the painted beauty of a big new barn, 
with a gilded cock atop of it—the barn that is crowding out 
the good old gray barn of our childhood, which invited the 
child, the swallow, and the phebe bira to come’in and be at 
home. 

Let the barn not too good to be shot at be preserved and 
protected by the sportsman, for it is likely not long hence 
to be the only thing left for us to shoot. 


THE RIFLE FOR THE MATCH. 


1. house of Remington & Sons bids fair to score an- 

other victory in the line of rifle making, and from 
word brought down from the Ilion armory, it looks very 
much as though the rifle for the American team of 1883 
had been produced. Immediately after the fiasco of Septem- 
ber last, the members of the firm Gecided to redeem 
their good name, and declared that should the return match 
be lost, it would not be the fault of the weapon. The rifles 
for the match of the present year had beed hurriedly turned 
out to meet conditions which were unfamiliar to the experts 
at the llion armory, and when placed in the handsof the 
men, secured only indifferent results. Soft bullets in tight 
barrels with thin patching brought about leading. Too much 
powder was used and that of a dirty sort. These defects, due to 
a very laudable but aurried endeavor to supply a pressing de- 
mand, discouraged the men on the team; records were not kept 
up, and the natural sequence came in the overwhelming lead 
gained by the Britishteam. The men were not without 
blame, and it was but poor encouragement for a rifle maker 
who had spent months in turning out 4 good weapon to see 
the foresight wavering about, while the team member was 
trying to hold steady on the bullseye. 

Still the past has gone; the lessons of the defeat have not 
been disregarded, and to-day the old house of E. Remington 
& Sons declares its readiness to furnish the Committee of 
the National Rifle Association with a weapon which shall 
be in every way the equal of the Deely-Edge and other 
rifles used by the British team. Samples of the new arm 
have been tried for weeks past by the shooting corps of ex- 
perts attached to the Ilion armory, and at 800 yards forty- 
eight in a possible fifty has been scored in ten shots, without 
cleaning. Such shooting should win any match, and if the 
gun will show such figures, we doubt not that the team can 
be secured for the work to use it effectively. 

The new weapon is very much after the English pattern, 
but falling within all the conditions of the match as to 
weight and mili#sry arrangement of stock, etc. It has a 
loose barrel, with narrower bands and deeper grooves than 
the old Remington or the English weapon. The 550-grain 
bullet, of one part tin to eight of lead, is inserted in a two 
and six-tenths inch shell, with from seventy-five to eighty 
grains of powder. The Curtis & Harvey powder has been 
tried in comparison with the Hazard Ducking, No. 3,. with 
very even results, so that it is likely the American powder 
will be used in preference. The hard bullet is patched with 
thick parchment paper, and the severe experiments made 
with the new arm show in it no tendency to lead. At Creed- 
moor Col. Bodine and Thomas J. Dolan, of the late team, 
have given the rifle a very thorough testing at all the ranges 
and declare themselves véry much pleased with it, saying 
that, with such an arm, it only remains for the National 
Rifle Association to organize an effective team—one where 
the men have confidence, each in his own efforts, and sys- 
tem enough to make the skill of one the guide for all the 
rest. 

The fact that this rifle for the coming match has been 
produced by the Remingtons only adds another to the 
many obligations undcr which they have placed the rifle- 
men of America. It was the assurance from the Reming- 
tons that a rifle could and would be prepared in time 
for the opening contest which led to the acceptance of 
the first Irish challenge in 1873, and from that time on, 
at considerable inconvenience and loss in a purely business 
point of view, the entire appliances of the Ilion armory have 
been at the disposal of American riflemen when trials on 
the range led them to think that certain changes in rifles 
and their fixings would bring about better scores. Full 
credit has not always been given for these efforts to second 
the men who give time and labor to practice before the 
butts. The. whole record of American victories on the 
ranges here and abroad would have been a series of defeats 
but for the rifles sent out from the Ilion armory. Without 
going into the well-known story of these favorite rifles in 
the hands of a dozen foreign armies, the fact is now more 
than ever brought home to those who feel a patriotic pride 
in American successes tbat much of the credit of what has 
been done since 1873 properly belongs to this energetic 
American arm manufaetory. 





Deats OF Lrevt-Cot. ScHormip.—We regret to learn 
of the death of Lieut.-Col. George W. Schofield, of the 
Sixth Cavalry, at Fort Apache, Arizona, December 17. 
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The Sportsman Courist. 


“ANY LETTERS FOR ME?” 
BY H. P. UFFORD. 4 





rections that I felt sure I could not miss my way. 


creek, so you can’t miss us.” 


chirruping to 


believe any such thing?” Well, you’d better, for it’s true. 


than I am if you dare tell Lieut. Stanhope, of the Topo- 


ured the distance between the places in his survey for the 
El Paso & Sundown Railroad, and made it just 102 miles. 

‘“‘Hurt Rob any?” Not a bit. When the saddle was taken 
off he kicked up his heels, whinnied, and dashed off across 
the Piedra to the rest of the cavallada, as though he’d 
had only a morning breather. 

“Got the papers for that story?” 

Yes, sir; signed by the Rhymer, Ignotus, and Post Sur- 
geon David McFarland, of the 1001th U. 8. Cavalry, and 
attested by, and sealed in the presence of, Senor José Maria 
Farina Cavaléto Mugara del Alhama y Murena Salvatierra 
Sidonia, Intendente and Alcalde de la Ciudad del Nostra 
Senora del Conejos. Are you satisfied? All right, then; 
let us go back to our muttons.) By noon, El Laté had sepa- 
rated his twin peaks so distinctly that I could catch a clear 
view of the sky between them, and so turning to the 8. W., 
another hour brought us to the Arroyo Veta. Here, for the 
first time, I was bothered. I struck the Arroyo at an angle 
represented by the lower limb of this >-, and having crossed 
it, the question was, which was up and which down. TI de- 
cided that down meant to the right, and accordingly turned 
that way. Hour after hour passed monotonously, but no 
Sam Rafael. The sun finally touched the edge of the plain, 
and I knew that I had ridden more than sixty miles, and 
strongly suspected that I was lost. Standing up on Rob’s 
back, to enlarge my horizon, I descried, to my left, the only 
sign of human life which I had seen that day—a Mexican 
herder with his sheep. Leaving the Arroyo behind, I rode 
up and hailed him. 

“Como le va Usted, amigo?” 

“Bueno, sefior, bueno.” 

“Unde ’sta San Rafael?” 

‘San Rafael? Nosabe, sefior.” 

‘Whew! then I am lost, sure enough.” Sabe unde ’sta 
Cafialo Rio?” 

‘No, sefior, no sabe.” 

‘Unde ’sta Usted casa?” 

**Poco Sud; ’sta camino.” 

“Gracios y adios, amigo.” 

‘*Adios, sefior.”’ : 

Here was certainly, as the philosopher would say, ‘‘an 
unfortuitous concatenation of peripheral circumstances.” 

Lost I undoubtedly was, and I had wandered so far from 
San Rafael that this shepherd, who probably knew every 
sheep-path for twenty miles around, didn’t even know of its 
existence. However, he had told me that his master’s 
house was only a short distance south from us, and had 
pointed out the trail which led to it, so I concluded to seek 
shelter there for the night. A half hour’s brisk lope brought 
me to the casa, a low-walled adobe hut, one story in height, 
surrounded by a cactus hedge, and with sheep corrals by 
the side and rear. A shout soon produced the master, and 
I doubt if all New Mexico contains the owner of a more 
villainous face than appeared in the low doorway, in answér 
to my call. Bestiality, craft, greed, and all evil passions 
had combined, for nearly three-score years, to carve from 
that countenance the mask of a mingled satyr and devil. 
However, ~— in a storm, and therefore I requested in 
my choicest Mexican, hospitality for the night. ith that 
grave civility and quiet courtesy which mark even these de- 

nerate descendants of the old Hidalgoes, he placed his 

ouse and all it contained, himself, his family, and all his 
belongings, at my command. 

‘* Todos a Ustedes dispocicion, sefior.” 

‘*Everything at my disposal, is it? If it were, the first 
thing I would do, would be tohave your servants hang you 
to your own roof-tree, you yellow thief and murderer.” 
Such were my thoughts ; my words were that I hoped the 
Lord would repay him aecinlinn to his deserts. Not recog- 
nizing the double meaning in the courteous Spanish re- 
a he called, in a shrill, cracked voice, for ‘‘ Niiita, 

ifiita,” which was answered by the appearance, from 
around the corner of the house, of a passable looking girl of 
eighteen or twenty, who took my bridle as 1 dismounted, 
and led Rob around to the corral. Following to see that he 
was taken care of for the night, I soon found through signi- 
ficant looks and gestures, that I should have to steer miy 
bark for the next twelve hours between the Charybdis 
of man’s greed, and the Scylla of woman's enticements. 
Having eased Rob of his trappings, rubbed him down well, 
measured him out a hat full of barley, and shaken down 
some straw for him to lie on, I returned tothe house. Here 
Niiiita prepared wae enies, or corn cakes, tough as 
leather, and flavored with soap grease; stringy mutton, rank 
and coarse, cooked with frijoles, or black heans, and hotter 


‘ 


OME one must make a detour to San Rafael to collect 
the mail for the party, as this was the first time for | of names as sonorous and rescnant as t 
eleven weeks that we had been within reaching distance—| or the Infanté himself. Perhaps it is the exertion of carry- 
that is, less than a hundred miles—of a post office. Ignotus, i 
the only one to whom that section of the country was 
familiar, could not go, but he had given me such expliclt di- 


‘‘All you’ve got to do,” said he, ‘‘is to ride due south un- 
til you can see blue sky between the peaks of El Laté there 
on your left, then turn 8. W., about fifteen miles, till you 
strike the Arroyo Veta, cross that and keep down along the 
bank till you come to San Rafael. ’Tisn’t more than sixty 
miles, and you can make it, easy, before dark. You'll have 
to stay there, at the stage station, all night. Then in the 
morning you go right west to the foot-hills, and you'll strike 
an old Indian trail that’ll lead you across to the head of 
Cafialo Creek. We'll camp right where the trail crosses the 


“Good enough! I'll be with you to-morrow noon,” and 
b, I started off after the mail. The morn- 
ing air was cool and fine, and as Rob and I had for several 
days been accommodating our pace to the slow gait of the 
pack-mules, we were both glad of a chance for a day’s 
scamper at our own sweet wills. After a few sportive cur- 
vetings and prancings, the first effervescence 6f his overflow- 
ing spirits, he settled down into his long, swinging, ten-mile- 
an-hour and twenty-hours-at-a-stretch lope. (‘‘You don’t 


When Mexican Joe knifed Dick Stuart in Conejos, Ignotus 
rode that horse to Fort Craig and back between sun-up and 
sun-up, and on the homestretch forced the running so_ that 
the Surgeon’s mare, brought from the States, dropped dead 
when he got off her in the Plaza; and you’re a bolder man 


graphical Engineers, that he made a mistake when he meas- 





than fire with chili colorado, or red pepper, and barley 
coffee, with a bottle of villainous aguardiente, or meézZcal 
whisky 4s dessert.” “This delectable repast over, we drew up 
to the little triangular fireplace in the corner of the room, 
myself, with lighted.pipe in the center, flanked on either 
side by the chaste Nifitta ,and Sefior Joaquin Ramon de Uznaga 
Coronado, each with their corn husk cigaritos. (The rag- 
gedest tatterdemalion of a Mexican —_ thief has a string 
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ing through life such a — of nomenclature, that so saps 
their energy and exhausts their strength that they have none 
left for the more commonplace use of ann a decent 
living.) Drawing slowly and painfully on my limited stock 
of Mexican, I soon ascertained that Seiior Joaquin Ramon, 
etc., etc., did have a hazy idea as to the whereabouts of 
San Rafael, opining that it was somewhere down the valley, 
up which 1 had ridden that day, and vaguely guessing the 
distance as from twenty to a hundred leagues. As a Mexi- 
can league is anywhere from one to five miles, I was not 
much the better off for this information, except as to the 
direction. Then the Sefior courteously set in motion his 
piston-rod, and cautiously ema to pump me. “HadI 
ridden far that day? WasI on pleasure or business? If the 
latter, did I think of buying sheep? If so, he could sell me 
a fine lot for cash, with which, no doubt, so illustrious a 
Sefior was well provided. Had I friends in the neighbor- 
hood? Would they not be uneasy at my absence? Were 
they to meet me here in the morning, or did they not know 
where I was? Were they all as well mounted and armed as 

I was? Finally, hac they any dogs with them?” 

May Heaven forgive me for the number and size of the 
lies that I poured into the old rascal’s ear, but I felt that my 
best chance for safety was to impress him with the fact that 
I had no money about me, and that my disappearance would 
be followed by strict search and swift punishment. So I 
answered him categorically. ‘I had ridden about twenty 
miles. I was hunting, wanted no sheep, and had no money 
to pay for them, if I did. My friends were camped just 
below, and were to join me there in the morning. There 
were twenty of them, well mounted and armed, fierce and 
warlike—Americanos bravos. 1 was their captain, and the 
were sworn never to leave me. They had with them six blood. 
hounds—péros del Diablo—trained to follow my horse’s 
trail wherever he went; and who could scent me out, if I 
were buried twenty feet under ground.” 

Having gently dribbled these astounding statements into 
the old fellow’s consciousness, enfiladed meanwhile with a 
cross-fire of suspicious looks from his 1attlesnake eyes, on 
the one side, and by ogles and sheeps-eyes from the ‘‘ojos 
verdes” of the fair Nifita on the other—I requested to be 
shown my sleeping place. , 

My hostess rose, and I followed, bearing my riding gear 
and blanket into a little side room, about ten feet square, 
and totally devoid of every kind of furniture, where she 
gave me to understand, I could pass the night. 

She then delicately suggested that as I was a stranger ina 
strange land, and might . feel lonely, if left to myself, that 
perhaps, etc., etc. Declining her kind offer, I politely 
bowed her out, .and closing the door, proceeded to strike a 
match, and survey the strategic possibilities of my adobe . 
fortress. The door was guiltless of latch or fastening of 
any kind, and the one “window in the room was a mere hole 
in the wall, some two feet square, with neither sash vor 
shutter. ; 

My first step was to secure the entrance. Both my hunting 
and pocket knives had stout blades, and these I drove firmly 
into the casing of the door, which was thus held fast. 
Then, taking out my pocket tool chest, and inserting in its 
clip the stoutest brad-awl which it contained, I drove it 
firmly into the side of the window-opening, and to it lashed 
one of my pocket Derringers, the muzzle raking the opening. 
Driving a couple of the brads, one on each side of the 
window, I stretched a buckskin ‘‘whang” from one to the 
other, and on it so balanced a dozen heavy rifle cartridges 
tied together, that the stightest shaking of the string would 
eause them to fall. Tothese I attached another string, the 
other end of which I tied to the trigger of the Derringer. 
Cocking the latter, my spring gun was set. In the darknéss 
of the night the ‘‘whang” could not be seen. Anyone enter- 
ing the window could not fail to jar it, which would cause 
the cartridges to fall, and the probability wus, that the in- 
truder would receive a half-inch conical ball somewhere in 
his anatomy. If he escaped that, at any rate, the report 
would alarm him and show him that 1 was on my guard. 
These defensive arrangements completed, I ‘spread my 
blankets in one corner out of range of door or window, put 
my revolvers where they. would be handy—not, by the way, 
under my pillow—lay down and was soon sleeping the sleep 
of the just. Somewhere toward morning the roar of my 
battery awoke me, but though I waited further develop- 
ments, none came. 1 meant to remain awake till daylight, 
but the ride of the day before had tired me, and when I 
next became conscious the sunlight was streaming through 
the window. Rising and examining the latter, I saw that it 
was stained with blood, a ag of which was slowly drying 
away on the ground outside beneath the fatal opening. 
felt assured, then, that ‘‘somebody had got hurt,” and 
hardly knew whether to hope that it might be the lovely 
daughter or the stately father who had received my mid- 
night compliments. Opcning the door into the outer room, 
I cautiously reconnoitered, but the coast was clear, nor was 
there any sign of life anywhere around the house. 

Going around beneath-my window, I found a trail of 
blood which led to the corrals. Following it, I found them 
as empty as the house—Rob anda large ‘‘pinto” horse, which 
had been there the night before, both being gone. Things 
suddenly looked black. Without a horse | was like a ship- 
wrecked sailor stranded on a rock in mid-ocean, or like a 
belated wanderer in the jungle, face to face with a man- 
eater, and with his gun safely at home in the corner. 
How many thieving, cut-throat Greasers there were in the 
neighborhood I couldn’t tell, nor how soon one of my late 
hosts might return with a force sufficient to avenge the death 
or wounding of the other. Even if I escaped this fate, a 
successful rejoining of the outfit was problematical, as I had 
ering how far or — — an tee I 

it, by great good luck, reac ael, re pro- 
cure ouaites horse, but I wanted Rob. I never realized be- 
fore how much a part of myself he had grown to be. Want- 
ing him, only a half of me—anime dimidium mee—was left, 
and that decidedly the wotser half. But something must be 
done, and that quickly, and, manifestly, the first thing to 
be attended to was breakfast. Returning to the house, a 
scraggy neck of mutton and some tortillas were soon cooked, 
and, after eee my hunger, pockets were filled for 
future contingencié en, leaving my saddle, but throw- 
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-FOREST AND STREAM. 








ing the bridle and blanket over my shoulder, 1 started on my 
hopeless journey. Just asthe cactus hedge in front of the 
casa was reached, I heard a joyful whinny behind me, and 
turning, there stood Rob on tlre other side of the corral, hot 
and dusty, and trailing behind him a broken riata knotted 
around his lower jaw with that peculiar hitch which be- 


tokened the hand of a Mexican vaquero. 


Some day, when my tongue is tipped with inspirational 
fire, I may attempt to describe my joy at the sight, but at 
present my vocabulary is too limited to allow of the attempt. 
I know I threw my arms around his neck, and hugged him 
as a lover would his mistress, and I would not swear that I 
did not kiss the white star which shone in his forehead, 
again and again: Truly, ‘‘Richard was himself again,” and 
when once more in the saddle, I snapped my fingers defiantly 
at Greaser brigands, unknown distances, lost San Rafaels, 
or any tricks which the old jade, Dame Fortune, might play 
me. Down the valley we-rode, retracing our steps of the 
day before, past the place’ where we had first struck the 
Arroyo, until, about thermiddle of the day, we loped into 
San Rafael, a little dirty Mexican village, but as welcome 
to my eyes. as-the Kaaba stone in Mecca to the true child of 
the Prophet. Riding up to the station, which did duty as 
well for hotel, post office, store and saloon, I dismounted, 
attended to Rob’s wants, called for the mail, and ordered a 
hasty dinner. While waiting for the latter, I made inquiries 
of the station keeper as to the trail to Cafialo Creek, and 
found I could reach there, by brisk iy before sunset. 

inner was ready, 
and L was ushered to the table. Through the middle of the 


By the time this information was obtained, 


house ran a hall, wiih two rooms on the left, and one lon 
one on the right. The front room, on the left, where I ha 


been sitting, was the stage station, and post office. Back of 
it was the eating room, while the long room across the hall 
was used as a store, with a bar in the rear, and was entered 


by two doors, one in the store end, and one in the bar end. 


Opposite to the dining-room door which opened into the 
hall, was another one which opened into the bar-room. Both 
of these doors were open. and as, with the caution which 
becomes instinctive in that country, I took my seat at the 


table facing these doors, I could look into the store room, 


and see the forward end of the bar, over which hung a 


cracked and tarnished mirror. 


1 had nearly finished my dinner when, just as I was rais- 
ing a cup of coffee to my lips, I happened to glance into 


the mirror and sawreflected there the faces of two men, 
who themselves were hidden from sight by the half open 
door. Two men I said, and certainly one of them was the 
herder from whom I had inquired my way the night before, 
but the other—well, though the dress was that of a man, 
the face was certainly that of my whilom hostess, Niiita. 
They were talking together in low, earnest tones, but the 
clutch of their fingers upon the handlesof their long knives, 
and the murderous scowl upon their swarthy visages, boded 
no good to some one—and who that might be was not very 
difficult for me to guess. I only heard a muttered ‘‘mala- 
dito Americano,” and something about ‘‘Paso del Burro,” 
before they turned and left thé room by the rear entrance, 
and before I could reach the door they were mounted and 
riding down the street. Watching them I saw that the 
turned off toward the foothills in the direction of the trail 
that led to Cafialo Creek. They rode ina gallop, and in a 
steady, business-like way, that showed they were in a hurry 
to reach some given point. While still looking after them 
the station-keeper came up, and, following the direction of 
my eyes, asked abruptly: 

‘Know them durned Greasers?” 

“Don’t know; think I do.” 

“Got ’ny grudge agin you?” 

‘I suspect one of them has—-perhaps both.” 

‘“‘Which un—the moharrie?” 

‘‘Then one of them is a woman?” 

‘Sartin; tell that by the way she walks.” 

Thereupon I told him of my night’s adventure, and asked 
him what he knew of the two riders, 

‘Nothin’, ’cept they rode up about five minutes after you 
came in, saw you onsaddling your roan out there at the 
corral, ’n’ sez the man to the woman, ‘That’s him,’ an’ sez 
she, ‘Yes, d—n him,’ or words to that effect, an’ then they 
rode off. By George, though them ain’t the two horses they 
wuz ridin’ when they came; one wuz a pinto and ’tother 
wuz a dun, and them are both bays or blacks.” 

I then told him of what had just passed in the barroom, 
and asked him if he knew anything of ‘‘Paso del Burro.” 
“Yes, it’s a durp nasty place on the trail about ten miles 
this side of Kunyalo Crick, jist where the road crosses the 
pint of the hill. Thur’s a place thar, whar the trail crooks 
round the face o’ ‘the cliff, like yer elbow jint, ’n’ ’taint 
mere’n two feet wide at the turn, Ef thet roan o’ yourn 
ain't mighty sure-footed, ye’d better get off ’n’ walk when 
ye get there, fur ef he sh’d slip, ’n’ the rock’s mighty moist 
‘np’ shelvin’ there, ye’d drop about two hundred feet, ’n’ 
*twould kill ye both too dead to skin. So many burros goes 
over there, bringing down ore from the mines, is whut’s giv’ 
it its name, I reckon. Jest ’tother side o’ the elbow, and so 
ye can’t see it ’till ye git right on it, ’s a gouge in the rock 
about ten feet deep, ’n’ I reckon thar’s where they mean to 
lay for ye.” 

‘Thanks; forewarned is forearmed. Is there any way 
around that pass?” 

‘“‘No, they haint no trail, but—thet roan o’ yourn a good 
climber?” 

‘‘Climbs like a cimarron.” 

‘*Will he foller?” 

‘Like a dog.” 

“Then I reckon you might give ’em the go by, by leavin’ 
the trail jest where it strikes the bill, ’n’ climbin’ up through 
the bresh across the pint, ’n’ comin’ out again in the trail 
about a quarter beyond the turn.” 

‘‘How’s the road from there on?” 

‘Good gallopin’.” 

“All right. Thanks. If you'll bring Rob around I'll 
be starting.” 

‘*Are you heeled?” 

‘Yes, two bowers and an ace,” showing my Colt, .44’s, 
and my Sharp’s rifle. 

“Good enough. Luckto you. So long.” 

“So long,” and off I rode, and soon reached the point 
where the trail reached the foot of the. hill, whence it 
swung round sharply to the left through the ‘‘Paso del 
Burro.” Here I dismounted and throwing the bridle over 
the pommel of the saddle, began to climb the steep ascent. 
It was covered thickly with scrub oak, and for some two 
hundred yards scemed almost impassable. Rob followed 
bravely, plunging and crashing through the bushes, some- 
times breaking his way through by main strength, sometimes 
by a series of rabbit-like jumps. The oaks safely passed, 






































we came to a belt of pifion woods, where, though the slope 
was more precipitous, we made better headway. Arriving 
at the summit, at a point which I judged to be directly over 
the pass, I crawled cautiously to the edge and looked over. 
Sure enough, there they were, directly below me, and on 
a little shelf about thirty feet above the elbow. Their horses 
were standing in the little pocket above mentioned, while 
they themselves were crouched behind a couple of fragments 
of rocks, ready to hurl them down upon me as I passed, 
Their lassos were also unslung and coiled, so that if by any 
chance the rocks should miss me, the fatal thong would be 
at hand to do its deadly work. Looking beyond them I saw 
that the only point at which I could regain the trail was not 
more than five hundred yards from them, and in plain sight. 
Could I once reach that safely, I felt no fear of the result, 
as I was sure that Rob could show a clean pair of heels to 
any cayuse in the country. If they heard or saw me before 
I gained the trail, an:l the worst came to worst, why, there 
were only two of them, and my pistol hand had not yet lost 
its cunning. I could have killed them both from'where I lay, 
and felt strongly tempted to do so, but an innate repug- 
nance to such Sol blooded work restrained me. 

Withdrawing quictly from my post of espial, I rejoined 
Rob, and stole softly down to the trail below. He followed, 
stepping as gingerly as a cat, evidently judging, from my 
own stealthy progress, that quict was the order of the day. 
Halting within twenty yards of the trail, I mounted and 
rode, quietly down. As we left the tbick bed of pifion 
needles, where our footsteps had been mufiied, as though 
we had been shod with wool, the ring of Rob’s iron shoe on 
the black trachyte of the trail, attracted, as I expected it 
would, the attention of the crouching assassins. Looking 
back over my shoulder, | saw them, as the sound struck 
their ears, wheei suddenly, gaze a moment in sullen stupe- 
faction, and then, with a shrill yell of hate, plunge down- 
ward to their horses, fling themselves into the saddles, and 
come clattering down the trail after us. A touch of the 
spur in Rob’s side, a shake of the reins, and we were off, 
with a lead of a good four hundred yards. The swing of his 
long gallop scarce stirred me in my seat, and 1 knew, from 
the play of his mighty muscles, the throb of his great heart, 
and his powerful, easy breathing, that he had within him a 
reserve of fire and energy on which aridcr might safely 
stake his life. At the end of the first mile our positions 
were relatively unchanged, at the end of the second the pur- 
suers were evidently a little nearer, while at the end of 
the fourth they had narrowed the gap by a hundred yards. 
But their horses were on the dead run, under quirt and 
spur, while Rob was still swinging along in his easy gallop, 
untouched by thong or steel. Under my knee his heart 
kept up its even, rhythmic stroke, and the rise and fall of his 
heaving flank was as quiet and gentle as though he stood 
knee deep in the Juscious gramma grass, cropping his fill. 
Not a taint of sweat marred the glossy sheen of his velvety 
coat, and each ringing hoof struck the ground with a firm, 
elastic ‘‘ping” that told of well-braced sinews and muscles 
yet untired. 

Every few minutes the proud head is thrown impatiently 
upward, and the bells and chains of the gayly ornamented 
Mexican bridle ring out like silver castanets. He is just 
growing warm to his work, and his whole body lifts and 
writhes under me with a sense of repressed power that tin- 
£ in every drop of the generous ichor that fills his veins. 

e does not like those clattering hoof-beats in his, rear—he 
who has always heretofore been the pursuer, not the pur- 
sued. Take a firm clutch of that flowing mane, lean for- 
ward,and whisper in his ear, in his beloved Navajo—a long, 
sibilant whisper—‘‘Ississa, seata!” and lo! the red-roan 
whirlwind is set free. Ah! the glow and glory of that ar. 
rowy rush! oubling bis lithe legs beneath him, hugging 
the ground as though he loved it, small ears laid back, lissome 
head and lean neck stretched out as though he smells the 
way, onward he flies like the Lightning Express, gathering 
momentum atevery leap. The piions that line the road 
whirl by in a dizzy waltz; the little gullies which intersect 
the trail every few yards, and which he takes without pause 
in his long stride, twinkle athwart our pathway one mo- 
meut, and the next are far behind; the pebbles struck by his 
twinkling feet spin out with a whiz like rifle balls, and 
the foam-flakes shaken off from his black muzzle flash past 
like the spume of the breaker flying before the hurricane. 
The air, cleft asunder in our swift flight, hums like the hum- 
ming of the gale in the lee shrouds, and the plume in my 
sombrero streams backward like the flying hair of a comet. 
Here, on this stretch of gently sloping ground, the pace 
becomes terrific. The whirlwind becomes a hurricane; the 
express train has developed into a red-roan lightning bolt. 
The pifions can no longer be individualized; the pebbles fly 
like the: belching of a Gatling gun, and the humming in the 
lee shrouds has swelled to the wild whistle of the norther or 
the “Skerry of Shricks.” The breath is beaten back into the 
teeth in that dizzy swoop, and the baffled assassins are left 
hopelessly behind. As the trail begins to slope upward to 
Canalo Creek, lean forward again, and coo softly into bis car 
**Eyah! eyah! itcha balgluttie!’ The whirlwind drops to a 
gentle breeze, the express train slackens speed, and we 
gallop sedately into camp, breathing peacefully, with not a 

air turned, and hardlyean extra beat of the heart to shew 
for that fierce burst of speed along a mountain trail. 








Wurrtr Eerer in Missourt.—Jefferson, Wis., Dec. 11, 
1882.— Editor Forest and Stream: The following note was 
sent me by W. 8. Baker, of Kahoka, Mo. Yours respect- 
fully, W. W. Cooke: 1 obtained last July a fine specimen 
of the white egret or snowy heron (Gurzetta candidissima). 
lt had been shot by a farmer and a wing broken at the tip. 
He brought the bird to me and I kept it in a cage for about 
three weeks. It became very tame. I fed it on beefsteak, 
which it would take out of my hand. [f let out of the cage 
when I was at the table, it would come to me to be fed, and 
if I did not feed it, it would try to take something out of 
my plate. I gave the bird to a little girl, living eight miles 
from here, who clipped the feathers on one wing and turned 
it loose in the yard. It would not leave the house for some 
time, and then not until she took it to a stock pond some 
three hundred yards from the house, after which it made a 
trip every day to the pond to catch crawfish, and returned 
at night to roost in a tree, into whichit climbed on a ladder 
leaning against the tree. Whenever the weather turned cold 
it would start off in a southerly direction, wandering several 
miles, and then return to be fed. It was finally killed by a 
farmer who mistook it fora wild bird. 


Snowy Ow1s.—Marietta, O., Dec. 11, 1882.—A very large 
snow owl was killed in Wood county, W. Va., Saturday, 
and brought over to me, Can you trace them any further 
south than this?)—GrorGE K. JENVEY. 
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HOLLYWOOD MANOR. 
A Reminiscence of the Devonshire Coast. 
BY JOHN ALDERGROVE. 


MAN Y years ago my friend Weston and I, having locked 

- up our books and papers, determined to leave our 
London chambers with their more immovable appurtenances 
to the sole guardianship of Mrs. Miggles, and take a run 
into our native Devon for a winter vacation. 

Mrs. Miggles reigned over some twelve or fourteen con- 
tiguous sets of apartments by the weer of the broom. Never, 
perhaps, had mild bewilderment lulled the brandishing of 
her sceptre and poised a wide area of chin on the end of its 
handle with more genuine effect than on this oceasion. It 
had hitherto been the undeviating experience of Mrs. Miggles 
that young men take rather kindly to hibernating in Lon- 
don. A legion of instances occurred to her where a devoted 
pursuit of study had restrained its votaries from the solace 
of the country until Christmas poultry had graced the 
kitchen dressers, and the village churches were bedecked 
with evergreens, but to depart a fortnight in advance of 
Christmas Eve appeared to her to be evidence of new aspira- 
tion in the yearnings of metropolitan bachelordom. 

There ts no English county, however, more dear to her 
sons than Devonshire, and neither of us felt any spirit of 
sacrifice when we thought of realizing some of the memories 
inspired by her hills and valleys. Of course we were sports- 
men; gorse and heather, pool and stream, echoes of the 
cover and glimpses of the marshes came trooping along be- 
side visions of ivy-clad’ ruins, towers hoar with age and 
blythe with ‘‘merrie belfries” of broad good will, of grand 
old houses with halls of oak and breathing of mistletoe and 
Sir Roger de Cuverley, of hearths and homes nestling in the 
quiet of the ‘‘coombes” and secure behind the beetling 
grandeur of the cliffs. 

We werc bound on a visit to an old friend of my family, 
Mr. Richard Bowman, commonly known as Squire Dick, 
and a good fellow. 1 had rarely met him, however, as 
Hollywood Manor is situated in @ distant part of the 
county from my native town. My ideas concerning Squire 
Dick were indeed chiefly associated with a certain silver 
cup which he had bestowed on me through a proxy at my 
christening, a vessel peculiarly typical of the baptismal 
goblet, it being much too siaall for appreciable beer, and a 
little teo large, were the bottom knocked out, for a napkin 
ring. [refer to this matter as poy connected with my 
invitation to Hollywood, and certainly not asin any way 
reflecting on the taste or liberality of Squire Dick, who 
merely observed the cherished traditions of his country as 4 
staunch Conservative should. 

We reached Seaford, the nearest village to the Manor, a 
few days ahead, as we desired a little independent rest and 
observation; we were glad therefore to hear that Squire 
Dick and his family were from home, and that they were 
not expacted until we were. 

The time prssed pleasantly enough in rabbit-shooting in 
the under cliffs, in quiet pipes with the coast guardsman, in 
lounging with the fishermen and hearing of their luck 
through the starry nights in the channel, and in yarn-spin- 
ning cf an evening with battered old salts, whose gnarled 
and furrowed figure-heads would light up with enthusiasm 
as the charmed atmosphere of the ‘‘Golden Lion,” loosened 
their tongues with records of local prowess in war, with 
legends of the press gang, and the tales of peril, of skilled 
adventure and lawless bravery, which haunt the anrals of 
that audacious spirit of smuggling which had filled the 
neighborhood with its wild romance. 

Although the palmy days of smuggling were over—for 
boats built and equipped for the trade, armed expeditions, 
conflicts with revenue cutters, and midnight encounters 
with riding officers on inland commons were things of the 
past—still there were vestiges enough remaining to satisfy 
any trustworthy gentleman as to the quality of white 
brandy, and to furnish food for reflection on ingenuity 
which often baffled the coastguard. It was by no means 
impossible then to meet men who, wearying of domestic 
industry, sought to vary existence by a contraband flirtation 
with Madame Cherbourg. There was old Avers, for 

instance; now everybody «new that a few lobster-pots and 
a share in a seine and a boat or two could never have placed 
old Sam in possessien of *‘Ayers’s Terrace,” and *‘Jasmine 
Villa,” and ‘‘Honeysuckle Cottage,” all of them baited 
with the newest paint and severest stucco, and awaiting the 
nibbles of fagged humanity when it should shun the cities 
for the healing air of Seaford. His own cottage, half way 
between the village and Hollywood, was a snuggery in its 
way, hidingin a nook by the road on the cliff, and facing a 
cleft down which a steep dangerous path zigzagged to the 
rocks on the beach. 

Then there was Agnes, the old man’s daughter, who had 
been sent toa boarding school and had inspired many a 
swain with aspirations to heroism. Beautiful Agnes, as 
they called her. I fully admit that Agnes was a comely 
girl; from personal observation I remember that billows of 
brown hair, tresses natural and exuberant, and free from 
shaggy whisps and rusty ends, formed the background to 
pleasing features lit up by the tints of health and flashes of 
vivacity which the surroundings of her home were likely to 
diffuse. Yet the beauty of this breezy nymph became irk- 
some tome, Weston was enslaved, aad not content with 
trying to outsigh the surf during prolonged and violent ex- 
ercise in the hope of seeing his enchantress, he seized every 
opportunity for descanting on her charms; he had assured 
me that she was ‘‘a poem incarnate born of a goddess in a 
grotto,” so it was unnecessary for him to be always tinker- 
ing the young woman’s flesh and blood into the common- 
place mosaics of shell-like ears and ruby lips, of teeth of 
pearl and coral tints. 

Shortly, however, the return of Squire Dick brought us to 
Hollywood. The open approach to the house was through 
an avenue of fine old lingering trees, whose skeletons tapered 
into ancient characters written against the winter sky, as 
though describing weird title deeds, on which the ragged 
nests of rooks seemed set like ghostly seals. Carved figures, 
gray with moss, quadrupeds whose claws were clipped and 
eatures blurred with the wear of centuries were couchant 
on the sturdy pillars of the gateway, and seemed to be 
winking the remnants of their eyes at shadows down the 
corridors of Time. What an elysium for bats lurked about 
the crannies by the chimneys and the gables and the angles 
of the roofing—what a paradise for owls among the nooks 
and hollows of the ivy-hooded windows. The past charged 
the scene, and fancy forced the pavement to clatter with the 
hoofs of phantom palfreys and the covers to echo with the 
tongues of spectre hounds. 

ow through an interval in the trees we hada view of 
the valley—a sight to charm the sportsman’s soul. Down 
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at our feet were meadows, from whose hazel-capped hed 


are — 






















































































“partri i 
trout, and where not infrequently a 


distance smoke curled up among the trees from a sturd 


of the fox hunt. s : 
Our pulses quicken, our nerves tingle as memory lingers 


pointed far away toward the northern part of the county, 


Dartmoor. 


and spears, halberds and habergeons, casques and crossbows, 


tban were seen in the master and mistress of Hollywood, 
who, without chick or child of their own, were wgnt to es- 
pecially contribute to the pleasure of young people. Three 
or four other visitors arrived within a day or two—Mrs. 
Bower, a Cornish lady, with a pretty black-eyed daughter, 
and Miss Jessel, a sprightly blonde; thenthere was Edwards, 
a Manchester man, who had been something or other in 
India and looked as if a good deal of him may have 
been something or other there then, and jovial Hardy, the 
barrister. 

It was pleasant enough; the boom of the pheasant from 
the saplings in the copses, and the whirr of the woodcock 


worked by dogs, followed by the cheerful evenings, the cosy 
dinneis, the songs and games, and occasional dances at 
home and abroad. I like to think of these things now—they 
were thrilling then. I doubt if poor Weston ever found 
his sheep station in New Zealand productive of more fun. 
Vestiges of circulation possibly never venture to traverse the 
desiccated remains of my good friend -—Edwards with more 
energy than when thoughts of Hollywood are propagated 
by the stoves and hot water pipes of his den in Bayswater. 
Hardy, the counsel learned in the law, who dropped his 
circuit long ago to settle into parochial dignity and suift his 
steady hand from the triggers of Joe Manton to the scales of 
local justice and the adjustment of poor law matters, must 
now and then think, as he surveys the tumuli which bound 
each gaiter or each boot, of well-walked days in marsh and 
cover, and of nights well tripped in manor and in hall. Per- 
haps many a man, on reviewing his felicities, may stumble 
on a distinction when days of flax and feather and nights of 
wax candles and white kids march past his memory’s in- 
spection. Enchanting times, truly, were these, when the 
music of the double-barrel awoke the echoes of the woods 
for them to melt into the whispers of bright eighteen coyly 
lingering on the arm of brave five and twenty. 

Weston possessed the instincts of a sportsman, and as no 
sportsman would cver leave the covers for the sake of ‘a 
quiet shot at the rabbits in the cliffs,” I knew, of course, 
that he was now and then merely prospecting for a chat 
with the buoyant Agnes. Time fe ew rapidly. The first 
days of Christmas were gone—Christmas with its glad festi- 
val, its grectings and carols, its boar’s head and its moun- 
tains of beef, its lusty poultry and its suave punch, its mid- 
night mumuncrs and posscts and mulled wine. We would 
soon have to return to London. One blustering evening to- 
ward the close of our visit, when some reverend port had 
by no means diminished the cosiness which is always dif- 
fused by a crackling hearth, judicious light and crimson 
curtains, the conversation drifted into observations on the 
supernatural. 

“It is proverbial,” said Edward, ‘‘that the seaside is pro- 
lific of the mysterious; the voices of the waves seem potent 
in conjuring spirits which find fitting quarters in the wild 
scenery of the coast,” 

‘Dear me,” laughed Bessie Jessel, ‘‘what a weird melody 
resounds through the caverns and chasms of that sentiment.” 

“Really,” said Kate Bower, ‘‘the cliffs and recks com- 
pose for Mr. Edwa ds a dreary opera of sighs and shadows, 
with a chorus of shrieks from ghostly gulls and a scenery 
of cerements in seaweed.” 

**Mr, Edwards is right in alluding to the prevalence of 
superstition on the coast,” said Mrs. Bower. 

‘*Yes,” quoth the Squire, ‘‘it will be an interesting game 
when education checkmates superstition. I know spots it 
would be difficult to get volunteers from other ranks than 
those of the farmers, boatmen or coastguard, to visit at 
midnight.” p 

“Still it sometimes occurs that the nearest neighbors are 
those who are the less exercised by alleged apparitions, and 
this always seemed to me to be a nut for the ghosts to crack,” 
said Mrs. Bowman. 1 

“‘Of course,” Hardy chimed in, ‘‘it is monstrous that the 
sentimental cobwebs of a dark age should now leave a film 
behind them in the minds of sane people.” 

‘‘My dear Hardy, I am delighted to hear you so express 
yourself,” said the Squire, ‘for my wife tells me that some 
trouble with the fireplace in your room will oblige us to 
place the hauated chamber at your disposal to-night.” 

“‘Eh—-? fireplace? O, you are very kind; but you are 
joking, you know,” said Hardy, changing color a. litte, and 
smiling in a feeble way; ‘‘it would be a privilege to chal- 
lenge anything in carnal garb; but, 1 say—still of course I 
shall be delighted.” re 

‘‘All. of which simply demonstrates,” said the Squire, 























lusty hares are still seasonably dethroned by spaniels to skim 
the ground before contesting greyhounds.’ Here, too, were 
winding waters with tempting nooks and holes, where 
a hackle” and ‘‘blue dun” bs levy heavily on April 

ingly salmon succumbs 

to the gentle overturcs of a subtle wrist. On these banks 
the ancient sport of otter hunting obtains to-day, and fine 
veterans live who know no pleasure like that afforded by a 
pack of black and tans—no triumph of the chase equal to 
the spearing of the ‘‘brigand of the stream.” Away in the 


parsonage, Whose genial master, at home alike in the pulpit 
and the pigskin, ministered to the spiritual health of his par- 
ishioners at the head of his loyal congregation, and to their 
bodily health at the head of a plucky pack of harriers. 
Patches of coppice everywhere. Further inland were 
furze-covercd commons over which the deep-mouthed dogs 
from Bicton led the scarlet jackets and dark green habits 


on the bounding jubilee of ‘‘Full cry!” What magic strain 
can touch the sportsman’s heart like the music of the 
hounds as it is borne over the heather—what orchestra or 
choir can breathe such numbers, when like mystic forest 
bells, it peals the glory of the chase through woodland in a 
valley! Further still, on the borizon, were hills which 


where romantic solitudes.insure the angler’s paradise, and 
wild red deer,yield noble sport ou the weird wastes of 





But the clamped and studded door was opened to us, and 
we passed in through the hall, an armory of relics—im- 
potent guns, fantastic swords, and ponderous spurs, pikes 


and such engines, linéd the walls of the library, where we 
found genial Squire Dick and his wife, wlio warmly wel- 
comed us. The heartiness of the English country house 
was no more genuine when barons of beef and pond-like 
tankards were its massive tokens than it is to-day. Its spirit 
remains asindigenous and unimpeachable as the oak, and few 
more worthy exponents of it could be found at any time 


among the hollies and alders of as likely ground as any ever’ 
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A voice was floating about the coast, ahead of us, @ voice 
faintly rising and falling in the distance as it trolled the 
numbers of some sad unearthly muse. We stood silently 
wondering at the strange sounds’as they chimed clearer and 
clearer among nature’s monuments on the beach, and in- 
fluenced us by their weird and pensive melancholy. Still 
nearer; then the voice was hushed. Weston grasped my 
arm, and following thé direction his grip indicated, I saw 
a pale light creep slowly round a er at an angle in the 
path about a gunshot in front of us. My friend’s fingers 
buried themselves in my arm, and my breath came quick, asa 
female figure, fully illumined by the light, glided into view. 
Draped in a white cloak and hood with a small lantern 
hanging from the waist, with pallid countenance and eyes 
cast down, and pressing a bundle of something tightly to its 
breast, the figure steadily approached us. e stepped 
under partial cover; this unpleasant wanderer would pass 
us, it was close—not twenty paces from us, but no, the 
shiver that hovered over me melted into a glow; the appar- 
ition turned on its right, and sped'toward the sea. It was 
eighty yards or more to ‘high water mark ‘and the sickly 
gleam of that sepulchral lamp kept flitting between tbe 
crags toward it. Now I have no wish to depict ourselves as bold 
and emotionless explorers in the premises, on the contrary, 
I believe that neither of us had ever been so terrified before. 
I also believe, should any of my readers denounce excite- 
ment under the circumstances, that had they been in our 
shoes they would have been just as agitated as we were. 
But we felt impelled to stalk this ghostly game, or rather to 
hover respectfully in its rear. Presently it emerged from 
the debris of beach and appeared plainly on a broad distinct 
expanse of rising rock, the dark outline of whieh was clearly 
visible. It stood motionless as a statue for about a minute, 
then a piercing wail seemed to ring through every crevice 
of the cove, and the figure was gone. We pushed on to 
the rock, and standing on it, we could see nothing save the 
dark sea and hear nothing but the low murmurs of the 
waves. We walked cautiously to the edge facing the sea, 
directly below was a black, still body of water, a narrow 
pool evidently left by high tides, whose shady depths only 
seemed more gloomy by reflecting the feeble glimmer of the 
stars. 

Did not every circumstance connected with the appari- 
tion, every feature of its person and bearing and progress 
correspond with a description we had heard? Was not the 
scene of its chilling disappearance identical with the spot 
described in the legend—were we not then standing on 
Dame Rosamond’s Rock? : 

No, my fair sceptic, I cannot offer you a mount for a 
triumphant canter over the picturesque waste of total absti- 
nence; the appearance was. no vupor issuing from the 
cellar; it was not a structural arrangement of the fumes of 
the Doctor’s punch. And you, my metaphysical friend, I 
can assure you this was no smoke from the ashes of con- 
suming study, nor the withered fruit of sleepless nights; it 
was neither the creature of fantasy nor an effect of. natural 
magic; but was a weird and mysterious -truth seen and 
heard by both of us, and by each identified in the smallest 
particular. 

In those days people from this part part of the coast used 
to have to drive to Exeter, or get there by a public convey- 


‘that many of us who think ourselves proof to these influ- 
ences or vapors are not quite so invulnerable as at times we 
imagine.” 

“How delightful!” chirped Bessie, ‘I, knew this sweet, 
romantic old place must have something chilling—curdling— 
about it.’ Isn’t it glorious, Kate, to feel near a real, ancient 
tragic gem set in a genuine haunted room, dear?” 

“Charming,” cried Kate, ‘‘and Mr. Hardy be sure and 
give us the particulars at breakfast; it may be nothin 
worse than a back view of a wailing lady, in dishevelle 
hair, wringing her hands at a rickety mirror, you know.” 

‘Or a poor gentleman who, having lost his head in the 
flesh, secures it now by tucking it under his arm in lieu of 
a cocked hat,” said Weston. 

“But what is the legend of the haunted room; may we 
have it?” I asked. ‘ 

“First of all, Hardy, rest contented,” said the Squire; 
‘‘we won’t give you such dismal quarters to-night, for 
should you escape the antics of spectres, you would cer- 
tainly be killed by cramps, for the room, detached as it is, 
has never been opened in my time. The locks are rusted 
and the windows are barred as they were at my advent, and 
I shall leave them so for whoever may come after me. If 
ghost there be I have never violated its taste by meddling 
with the cobwebs and the mildew of its bower. But some 
of you have heard of Dame Rosamond’s Rock? No? Well, 
its history is shortly told, and if its character has been 
established by fiction the treacheries of the imagination 
have worked powerfully with the people, forI have seen 
men who well understood the handling of boarding-pike 
and cutlass, whose teeth have chattered after a nocturnal 
view of it. It lies on the beach about half way between this 
place and Seaford. As you double the cliff and go along the 
path in the undercliffs, its size will distinguish it; you see a 
flat surface, about a quarter of an acre or more, easily acces- 
sible from either side between the crags and boulders on the 
beach; but with a sharp shelf toward the sea, which over- 
hangs a deep hollow at its base kept full by the tide. Itisa 
lonesome place, and the juttings of the cliifs.cut off the view 
of any habitation from the coast; the solitary house of old 
Sam Ayers, in a sheltered dip on the cliffs, is of course 
invisible from the beach. Now the tragic end of poor 
Resamond has shadowed the rock with her history, and 
the haunted room was her chamber. Giles Bowman was 
the grandson of that Humphrey who croaked with Crom- 
well; and inheriting fanaticism from Humphrey, Giles 
supplemented it with ferocity of his own, Cant and brutal- 
ity are weeds wlifich frequently thrive in the same soil, and 
their combined properties have often insured horrors to 
families, and ghosts of tradition. Rosamond, without 
a living relative, and poor and young and beautiful, married 
Giles shortly after he buried his fir8t wife, who left a son, 
I am happy to say, or i don’t see how-I should be here to- 
night. All the brightness of life was destroyed for poor 
Rosamond by the morose and self-righteous ruffian to whom 
she wus sacrificed. Her spirit was ‘unseemly behavior,’ 
her wit was ‘profitless jargon,’ her beauty was a ‘satanic 
snare enmeshing her to earth.’ If she smiled it was ‘levity,’ 
if she laughed she awoke the ‘echoes of imps.’ Ground- 
less jealousies arose; hardship was increased and heaped 
upon her; injustice, the whole code in fact of supreme 
cruelty, which hypocrisy prescribes under the symbols 
of religious zeal, was visited on its victim. The old chamber 
up-stairs was her refuge and prison; in it she became a 
mother, and from it some months after she stole with her 
child into the starlight of a winter night. Some men who 
had been merrymaking and who were going home late were 
greatly terrified by a figure they saw hurrying toward the 
rocks, a female figure in light raiment, which pressed 
something closely to its bosom, and as it kept quickly on 
its course by the aid of a pendent lantern, a strange and 
mournful chant—a dirge poured from its lips in tones of 
heart-stirring sadness. The next day Dame Rosamond was 
inissing; the story of the vision seen by the men reached 
Hollywood, the coast was scoured, and the bodies of the 
poor lady and her infant were found in the trough below 
the surface of the rock—the child in the strong grip of its 
mother with its hand entangled in her hair and hidden with 
it by shells and sand, Thus died poor Rosamond, and you 
will see that according to the generally accepted conditions 
of the supernatural. there are some data for the stories 
of the villagers and the terrors of the servants’ hall.” 

“{ declare, Mr. Bowman,” said Bessie, ‘‘this legend is 
plainly true and exasperating; for the justice of fiction 
would have contrived the undoing of the good Gilcs, have 
made him roam the beach in fits of remorse, and have 
tripped him into the sea by one of those juicy fronds of weed 
which play orange peel on the boulders.” ; 

“In order that his saintly shade may have risen and fallen 
with the tide for a few centuries,” said Kate; ‘“‘but I am 
glad that the room of his tortured wife is shut up; there 
was little to endear her to it in life, and therefore as an or- 
thodox phantom she should be wildly attached to it now.” 

‘“‘Ah, it is all very well,” Edwards exclaimed in a foggy 
way; ‘‘but how do you account for the numberless records, 
the universal impressions as to spirits? Of course though 
—that is, there is no knowing—1 mean who knows, you 
know?” 

The next morning the party broke up, all the visitors left 
except Weston and I, and we remained over the following 
day to dine with two or three young fellows, iate pupils of 
jolly Dr. Hamblyn Hill of Seaford, who were down from 
the hospitals for the holidays, and were spending a day or 
two with their old tutor. The Doctor’s hospitality and 
sterling humor drew us quickly through a long evening; it 
must have been near midnight when we left his door to 
walk back to Hollywood. 

It was a sharp, moonless night, and the stars were blurred 
with halos of mist; still there was light enough for us to find 
our way, as we turned up our coat collars and followed the 
path in the undercliffs. Nota breath of wind was stirring, 
and the waves were only heard as they now and then flung 
themselves in flirts upon the pebbles. This dreary stillness 
was in no way relieved by the warbling of a distant owl, 
which came toohooing down the valley from the ancient 
elms around Seaford church, until it was muffled by the ris- 
ing cliff. Here the tackling of a flagstaff loomed against 
the sky like the mast of a spectre ship, and told us of the 
last.house in the village; soon, too, we passed the murky 
fishing boats, which looked like monsters sleeping on the 
sand, and in a few minutes we found ourselves in the denser 
solitude of the rocks. I do not remember that we were 
conversing much; perhaps we were influenced somewhat 
by the hour and place, and were content with reflection and 
our cigars; we must haye been half way back to Hollywood. 

“Hark!” cried Weston, as he halted a little in advance 
of me. 


Seaford to Exeter, if that term cau denote a backward move, 
usually occupied as much time as the journey from Seaford 
to London dues now. We resolved not to mention our ex- 
periences at Hollywood, and the next morning, having sent 
on our portmanteaus and bade adieu to our kind host and 
hostess, we walked over the cliffs to Seaford to take passage 
to Exeter by that locally famous chariot, the Bus. 

We thought, of course, of the mystery of the night as we 
looked down through a cloud of chattering jackdaws on the 
rocks below. As we passed old Ayers’s place the charming 
Agnes came hurrying toward us on her way back from Sea- 
ford. 

“A glorious day, Miss Ayers,” cried Weston as he pre- 
sented me. 

I willingly admit that Agnes looked every inch a beauti- 
ful woman, fresh in the bloom of health, and free and 
piquant as the crisp, clear morning air we breathed. 

‘*How an atmosphere like this,” said I, ‘‘brings out the 
scenery; how sharp the grand outlines of the coast appear; 
they must be the features of an old friend to you, Miss 
Ayers—one that it would be painful to miss.” 

“Yes; there is a charm about my home and its surround- 
ings for me. I love the hills and valleys, and the cliffs and 
rocks, and their old-time stories and traditions.” 

“Ah, their traditions?” 

“Yes,” cried Agnes, looking in a queer way at the hori- 
zon, ‘‘the local deeds of daring and bits of romance, and the 
neighboring ghosts, you know.” : 

“Ghosts?” 

“Yes, of course; but that reminds me; do you believe in 
dreams? I had the queerest and most vivid dream last night. 
I dreamed that I was one.” 

“T am very glad that your looks belie your dream,” said 
I, ‘‘we have had enough—” 

“One moment, pray,” said Weston, as Agnes turned to 
go, ‘‘can you not tavor us with some remembrances of 
phantom land?” 

The odd look seemed to strengthen as. she replied: *‘You 
must not betray me then; not that it matters much now, for 
although I have fancied myself among the shadows before 
this and have enjoyed it, 1 doubt if 1 shall mingle with them 
again. This is all I know,” she exclaimed, averting an ex- 
clamation of mine, ‘‘but mark, ’twas but a dream. ‘1 
thought that my sood father had been atttending to some 
final business transactions with a gentleman in Cherbourg; 
that as he and his comrades were looking after the fruits of 
their last enterprise among the rocks, it was feared that 
certain of the coast guard, who were known to entertain a 
very proper dread of the supernatural, may be visiting the 
neighborhood and interfering with the rewards of their in- 
dustry. It seemed to me, so enthusiastic was 1, that I 
played the réle of the ghost of Hollywood Manor, with 
whose history of course you are familiar, in order to scour 
the coast of intruders. You seem interested; well, the ludi- 
crous part is to follow. I fancied also, so tricky are the 
whims of dreams, that I had’ received my cue from my 
father at the appearance of two honest gentlemen who had 
been dining out, and who were mistaken by him for the 
watch; it was while apologizing to them for having lured 
them to a rehearsal of the tragedy and for having leit them 
bewildered and shivering on Dame Rosamond’s k that I 
awoke.” mae ; 

The strange expression gave way to a titter, and before 
either of us could stammer a response, Agnes had disap- 
peared in her father’s garden. 


ance, in order to start for London, and the ‘‘progress” from . 





famed te beet Pt 


ok an oe het 4. wh OO Oe O 


a eee eee ee ee a ee a 









ntly 


} in- 
Still 
my 
saw 
the 
vers 
asa 
ew. 
fern 
yes 
) its 
ped 
YASS 
the 
par- 
was 
kly 
the 
old 
ry, 
re, 
ite- 
our 
re. 
* to 
om 
net 
ly 
ite, 
rice 
to 
the 
the 
ea, 
ow 
nly 
the 


ri- 
8S 
th 

pot 


ra 
sti- 
the 


LE 
on- 

it 
ral 
nd 
est 


ed 


im. 


ve, 
rd 
2X- 
nt 
nd 
ge 
ve 
he 


ng 
2a 


re- 


ti- 
nd 


he 
ur’; 
iss 


di - 
nd 


ri- 
he 








































(Deo. 21, 1888, ‘FOREST AND STREAM. £08 















Gen. Arthur, now President of the United States, is also a 
well known ‘“‘brother of the angle.” He has all the best 
qualities of the most famous disciples of the gentle art. He 
is patient, courteous, companionable, enthusisastic and 
expert. He is, withal, an ardent lover of all that is grand 
and beautiful and picturesque in nature. As I have said of 
another I can say of him, in all that moves our sensibilities 
and kindliest sympathies he is as impressible as a child and 
as gentle asa woman. In spite of the rough school in which 
he has been a life-long pupil, his heart is ‘‘openas day to 
melting charity,” and his poeti¢ tastes enable him always 
and everywhere, to see 

‘Sermons in stones, books in running brooks, 
And good in everything.” 

His love of the art is the outgrowth of his esthetic sus- 
ceptibilities, and this love will remain with him long after 
the dazzling glories of office shall have lost their charm, be- . é 
cause the /beauties of nature are as varied and exhaustless as | 00 angling waters. The former, though venerable in years, 
the munificence and majesty of their beneficent author. had all the ardor and enthusiasm of lusty youth, and wasone 
The pleasurable emotions they excite, like the eternal prin- | Of the most persistent anglers I ever encountered. He cast 
ciple mysteriously linked to our finite humanity, uever die. | With the skill of an expert and fought his fish with a dash 
Than Gen. Arthur no man can pitch a tent more quickly, and impetuosity as exciting as it was masterful. Chief 
adorn a camp more tastefully, cast a fly more deftly, fight a | Justice Gray, with less experience and more deliberation in 
salmon more urtistically or bring him to gaff more giacefully. | ¢@sting and killing, was like his brother chief in his intense 
I owe to his courtesy the opportunity tokill my first salmon, | love of the sport and in appreciation of the enjoyable pos- 
have been with him in every phase of an angler’s experience, |'ibilities of camp life on salmon waters. Among ,the pictur- 
and know him to be the peer of the most accomplished and | &sque memories of these two eminent jurists which remain 
most appreciative of the masters of the art, It has been his| With me is this: Chief Justice Ritchie had struck a large 
good fortune to kill the largest salmon ever taken with a fly | fish about the going down of the sun. _ Failing to return to 
on this continent; and it was because I knew his intense | Camp before dark, his brother chief became alarmed lest 
fondness for the pastime that I appreciated how deeply ,he | 8°me mishap had befallen him. Whereupon he hastily ex- 
felt his disappointment when, after his noraination as Vice- | temporized a number of birch-bark torches, and started out 
President, 1 tendered him my congratulations, he said: ‘‘I | to the rescue. ‘The lost chief was found enveloped in dark- 
thank you, of course, but I - afraid that, fee ie commer eenstetfes . ee actin seeun = 

ner eciation of freedom whicl ‘ in | at least, it will keep me away from our grand old river.” 8 re 2 5 ; 

the quiet places to which their love of angling led them, | Pastime that could be remembered and spoken of under |t0 one that at any moment his canoe would be wrecked 
To all such an “outing” was not simply a holiday; it was | Such circumstances must have a strong hold upon one’s revi: some one of the hundred boulders which ma a i: 
the unlocking of their official prison house; the lifting of a | affections. I am sure he looks forward hopefully to the day | pias directly below the pool in which he had hooked his 
leaden weight from their weary brain; a translation from | When, relicved of the cares of his high office, he will be once fish a boiling cauldron. As Chief Gray approached him 
work and worry to needed rest and absolute freedom and | More permitted to pitch his tent upon the Restigouche or with his flaming flambeaux, the happy angler, in a voice 
repose. The contrast between what they endured and what | Cascapedia and angle for salmon. which overtopped the thundering of the rushing rapids, in 
they enjoyed—between the red-tape technicalities of official Gen. Spinner, ex-United States Treasurer, an octogenarian reply to the query, ‘‘What can we do for you?” exclaimed: 

life and the rollicking abandon permissible in the cosy camp | With whom old Time has dealt very gently, and whose sign “Give me but light, Ajax asks no more,” 
on trout stream or salmon river—is the contrast between | manual is a type of his robust integrity and sturdy patriot-| and, amid the ringing cheers of bis admiring rescuers, after 
purgatory and paradise; and when the rebound comes it is | ism, is also one of the brotherhood. Long before his: home | a further half hour's struggle, a thirty-pound salmon was 
felt in every cell of the brain, in every fibre of the body and | friends sent him to Congress or President Lincoln made him | gaffed, and these two jolly jurists, assisted by their equally 
in every pulsation of the heart. I knew just how a Chief | the custodian of the treasury chest of the nation, he had be- | excited guides, proceeded to camp—Judge Gray leading as 
Justice felt when, coming in from our salmon pools to lunch, | Come intimate with the best angling waters of Northern | corps commander of the most unique torchlight procession 
he cast himself at full length beneath the welcome shade of | New York. With him the pastime was a delight, less be- | that ever gave escort to a conquering hero on land or water. 
a spreading pine, with face aglow and his voice tremulous | cause of the fish to be taken than because of the pleasant} The unusual length of this rambling ‘*Talk” prevents me 
with devout thanksgiving and exclaimed: places to which their capture led him, He was a born| from referring to several noted churchmen and scholars 
S*Riasienth wir baken: T tieere th Whe winks.” botanist as well as a born angler, and during his later years | with whom [ have either camped or met in my forest tramps. 
marersred re etre oe he was quite as happy gathering the rare plants and ferns] Prominently in my mind asI write is an eminent and be- 

Y on old man, old man, this indeéd is rest.” and flowers he met within his forest walks as in catching | loved Bishop, whose fondness for the pastime often leads 

‘Yes, my dear felléw, it 1s pleasant and—jolly,” was my | trout. I have journeyed with him through the whole length | him to the silent woods and crystal trout streams within 
response, as I ripped off a piece of fresh hemlock bark to | and breadth of our Northern forest, and I never journeyed | easy reach of his cathedral parish. Hisappreciation of the 
serve as a table for our humble repast. with a more happy or entertaining companion. While in| dignity as well as of the churchly and fascinating character 

These ripples of ecstacy; these indefinable heart-zephyrs; | Washington through the terrible ycars of the war, he found | of the art may be inferred from the fact that he deems it no 
these foretastes.of a higher felicity, which drop into the | needed rest in frequent rambles along the Potomac gathering | disparagement to his sacred office to be seen bearing with 
soul like golden sun-glinfs through the quivering leaves of | flowers and angling for bass, His office, from which he | him homeward his well-filled creel and the tidy fly-rod which 
the waving forests, are among the unpurchasable’ luxuries | distributed thousands of millions of dollars without the loss | had been his only companion through the long summer's r 
of the appreciative angler, and come to no other in such full | of a farthing, was a perfect museum of floral and botanical} day. If any cavil at this apostolic habit of the reverend 
measure. — ’ specimens and of all the paraphernalia which go to make up | bishop, I would say to them as good old Izaak said to simi- 

Vice:President Wheeler is one of the distinguished anglers | an angler’s kit. And now, at his home in Fiorida, although | lar stupid critics of his own day: ‘‘Indeed, my friend, you 
of our own time. His visits to the Saranacs and adjacent | he long ago passed the alloted life of man, the same habits | will find angling to be like the virtue of humility, which has 
waters were and stjll are as regular as the seasons, His | remain with him and the same pleasures come to him trom | a calmness of spirit and a world of other blessings attending 
home is in close proximity to the best fishing grounds in | these cherished pastimes of his earlier years. He would, per- | upon it.” G. D. 
the State, and he has grown up as familiar with all of them | haps, all the same have illustrated in lis life the virtues of 
as he is with the various rooms in his own domicile. He 


an honest man if Providence had not, in addition to a vigor- 
has been a member of our State Legislature, has repeatedly | ous constitution, given him the temperament and taste of an 
served his district in the House of Representatives, been 


angler, but the fact that he isan angler we may be sure 
Vice-President of the United States, and a busy man al-| abstracts nothing from the high qualities which enter into 
ways, but he has never intermitted his annual visits to the | the mental and moral structure of an honest man.- May he 
beautiful lakes which make a terrestrial paradise of the far- | yet live many years to fish with leaders as tough as his con- 
famed Adirondacks. When, years ago, he was talked of for | stitution, and with rods as elastic as his humor and as stable 
the high position which ne subseqvently filled, I ventured 


as his fame. 
the prediction that he would take no office that would pre-| Judge Edmunds, the distinguished Senator from Vermont, 
clude him from these annual visits to angling waters. In 


has been for many years a regular visitor to salmon 
18°6 ‘Hayes and Wheeler” were the candidates of their | waters. He has fished many of the best rivers of the Prov- 
party, and | was proclaimed a false prophet. But I not 


inces, and is as expert as he is enthusiastic in the practice of 
only knew my man, but the fascinating pastime of which | the art. Of late years his daughters have accompafied him 
he was a votary, and the result vindicated my prediction. | and shared with him the great pleasure to be derived from 
He more than once mysteriously disappeared from his place | these annual visits to the quiet places where salmon and sea- 
as presiding officer of the Senate, and while o! hers were guess- 


trout gather in their season for the delectation of the angler. 
ing his whereabouts, his more intimate friends knew he had | One of his daughtcrs was long an invalid, and although she 
gone a-fishing. His robes of place were laid aside for the 


was temporarily benefited by these summer sojourns in the 
garb of the'angler, and the restraints and formalities of his 


silent woods, she recently ‘‘entered into rest.” Hereafter 
office for the quiet and freedom which can be found nowhere | the pleasure the honored statesman may derive from his 
so perfectly as in the primitive forests and on the crystal 


angling excursions will be hallowed by the mente of the 
lakes and flowing rivers where the veteran angler finds ais | heart-gladdening companionship of the ‘loved and lost.” 
most refreshing rest and highest delectation. 


Judge Folger, the present Secretary of the Treasury, is 
Although the ex-Vice-President is as skilled in all the | also fond of the angle. A coterie of genial gentlemen have 
mysteries of the craft as he isin all the intricucies of the 


ny! lodges on the banks of Geneva Lake. The Judyé is chief 
civil law, and with all the profoundest principles of states- | among them in skill and enthusiasm. He has been hoping 
manship, he affects the troll rather than the fly, and is 


for years to accompany Judge Hadley, his near neighbor 
oftener seen leisurely floating over the silvery surface of 


and intimate friend, in his annual raid upon the king of 
-the beautiful lakes than casting in either brook or river. 


fishes; but he has always had the misfortune to be so tied 
While this mode of angling does not come up to the highest | down jby the galling withes of public responsibilities that 
standard of the art, and fails to satisfy the more ardent, 


he has never been able to pass beyond the metes and bounds 
robust and enthusiastic of the brotherhood, it is full of | of his official parish for the length of time needful to make 
attraction and affords supreme delight to the more repose- 


the trip and enjoy the longed-for luxury. A seat will be 
ful and contemplative. Indeed, the most enthusiastic of 


reserved for bim in our cosy'tent until a kind Providence 
the craft—even those who fancy they would soon weary of | shall enable him, unhampered by any special obligation to 
the we if they could not ‘‘cast” for their prey—are often 


an exacting public, to try his ’prentice hand on the lotdly 
lured by the pleasure available to those who spend the | salmon. ; 
sunny summer days casting along the picturesque shores| Although Gov. Seymour may not be technically classed 
and among the fairy-like islands of our charming inland | among the brotherhood, he has the simple habits and es- 
waters. Every measure of the oar reveals some new bit of 


thetic tastes of the contemplative angler. No one has a 
landscape to be admired. Sunshine and shadow are ever | nicer appreciation of thé iuty and grandeur of forest, 
busy painting pictures of ever-varying beauty. The gentle 


scenery, or of the beneficent influence upon mind and _ heart 
summer zephyrs float down from the forest-crowned moun- | and body of an occasional sojourn in the silent woods. It 
tains like heavenly benedictions. The balmy air, as free 


is a rare pleasure to listen to his oo descriptions of what 
from the germs of disease and the odors of decay as the d 


he has seen and felt and enjoyed during his rambles in the 
mind of the angler is from strife and contention, fills his| Adirondacks. Unlike most of the visitors to that pictur- 
lungs as full of invigorating elixir as his heart is of grati-| esque region, he was most charmed hy his winter excur- 
tude and good will. Those who have felt all this—and all | sions, when the solitude of the woods was doubly solitary, 
of us have—will not think the less of our distinguished | and when the mid-winter camp-fire gave an aspect to all its 
fellow citizen because he mostly angles with the troll, and | surroundings as weird-like as it was fascinating. ‘You 
seeks his pleasure and recreation in moving to and: fro upon | ought to go to the woods in mid-winter,” he said to me on 
the lakes, which sit like sparkling gems among the everlast-| one occasion. ‘You will never have seen them in their 
‘ing hills of the far-famed Adirondacks. I hope, when my | sublimest grandeur and magnificence until you do.” The 
right-hand shall forget its cunning, and when Prom old age 


very last conversation I had with him was on the always 
or decrepitude I shail have fone my last battle on sulmon | interesting subject to the angler of fish food, and the reasons 
waters, to be able to glide gently toward the dark river in | why some streams are so much more ific than others. 
the quiet and peaceful and happy way in which my honored | His theory is the existence of a weed which attracts to itself 
friend has: so long found his highest pleasure and most | and holds, if it does not produce, a species of insect or ani- 
perfect repose. malcule of which fish, especially trout, are fond, and upon 


which they thrive. This weed can, he believes, be trans- 
planted and should be introduced into all waters where 
trout are found. A treatise from his pen on this subject 
would be an important and ‘valuable addition to the multi- 
tude of papers on praeticalthemes which he has written. As 
one of our honored fish commissioners, sucha treatise would 
come within his official province, and form an important 
addition to our piscatorial literature. Who will say 
what influence this Jove of the silent woods and the 
peaceful repose of rural life has had in moulding and de- 
veloping the social virtues and pure public character of this 
unique and distinguished statesman? None of our public 
men have lived mé@re circumspectly. His declining sun 
reflects a mellow light und will set in unclouded lustre. 
Chief Justice Ritchie of New Brunswick, and Chief Jus- 
tice Gray of Massachusetts (now of the Supreme Court of 
the United States), were two of the merriest men I ever met 






Two men never descended the eastern slope of a cliff with 
a more reflective and humble bearing than did we; it was 
not until after we had gained the quarter deck of ‘‘The 
Bus,” that I ventured to remark to Weston that for ‘‘a poem 
incarnate, born of a goddess in a grotto,” the young woman 
had a very practical turn of mind. 



















WINTER TALKS ON SUMMER PASTIMES. 


VI.—ABOUT SOME OF THE DISTINGUISHED ANGLERS OF OUR 
"TIME. 


Though he in all the pe ople’s eyes stemed great, 
Yet greater he appeared in his retreat. 
—Sir J. Denham. 


| i the long catalogue of honorable anglers are the names 
of apostles, kings, princes, priests, pocts, bishops, states- 
men and philosophers—men who made history, ruled 
nations, honored the church, dignified humanity, aad left 
the impress of their scholarsnip upon all the centuries, 
And what they did they did all the better—more wisely, 
more humanely, and with a higher conception of the sacred 
character of the work assigned them—because they had the 
contemplative habit, proverbial patience and cena spirit of 
the simple wise men who love to go a-fishing. 

It has been my fortune to know and to have ‘‘camped 
out” with some of the well-known men of our own time, 
and I have always found them as companionable and merry- 
hearted as the most humble of the brotherhood. If there 
was any difference in the zest and enthusiasm with which 
each class plied their vocation, it arose from the fact that to 
the former the pastime was in greater contrast with the 
social and official conventionalities which held them more 
closely in their chafing trammels, and so gave them a 


































































































































































































































Hew Publications 


“THE STILL-HUNTER.” 


In his “‘Still-Hunter,” Mr. Van Dyke has given to rifie shooters who 
desire to become hunters, and above all to the tyros who have yet 
to take their first lessons in still-hunting, a very useful book. Its 
value is more especially to those who are quite without experience, 
and to such it will, if attentively read, give the general theory of 
deer hunting. No book, however carefully written, or how fully il- 
lustrated by examples, can teach the reader the difficult lesson of the 
woods or convey to him the knowledge whicl is necessary to success 
in hunting. This can only be acquired by long experience. In deer 
hunting there is no royal road to knowledge. A well written primer 
of still-hunting is, however, of great use, for it may serve to im- 
press upon the student whois venturing into this new and difficult 
field of research, the importance of the three cardinal principles by 
which success may be attained, viz., caution, patience and delibera- 
tion. Keeping carefully in view these principles, experience will 
soon give the beginner hints as to how their practice should be modi- 
fied by circumstances. Mr. Van Dyke’s deer hunting has evidently 
been done chiefly, if not altogether, in Minnesota and in Southern 
California, and these two sections of country, affording as they do 
widely different conditions, have given him an experience which un- 
doubtedly qualifies him to speak with authority. We wish that he 
had omitted in his work all reference to the antelope, for every word 
that he has written about this animal shows that he has seen but 
very little of it, and is practically ignorant of its habits. This, how- 
ever, is a small matter, a trifling blemish in so excellent a book. In 
most of what he has to say relative to deer. their habits, and how to 
hunt them, old deer stalkers will agree that his ideas on the subject 
are, as a whole, correct. There may be differences of opinion on 
minor points, but with regard to the general plan of the advice 
given, there will be but one sentiment. 

The author does not confine himself to the simple hunting and 
finding of the deer, but goes at length into the subject of rifle shoot- 
ing. His chapter on Long-Range Shooting at Game is a most excelllent 
one, and his ridicule of the too common habit of boasting: about long 
shote made at game is severe and telling.. People do undoubtedly 
make long shots occasionally; the only question is whether .such 
shots are regarded as a test of skill or simply as accidents. We 
have perhaps hunted and killed as much big. game as most men, and 
have in our time madea good many long shots, but at the same time 
we always think that we are doing pretty well when we kill, standing, 
deer or an antelope or an elk at one hundred yards, and v-e donot pro- 


fess to be sure at a over that distance. It is not so much the 
diffieulty of holding on as it is of judging the distance. It is there that 
almost everyone fails. 

The chapters on the Effect of Recoil upon Shooting, the Killing 
Power of Bullets, the Hunting Rifle and Flight of Balis and the 
Sighting of Hunting Rifles contain a vast amount that is inte 
and that is worthy of careful thought; and while many hunters 
disagree with the author on certain points, as we onreclves do, there 
is no doubt that his book will do a great amount of good. 

One of the attractive and practical features of work lies 
in the way in which the author 4 upposes his cases.” takes the 

into of places and into many positions of diffieulty, 


‘sorts 
and then v him out , and its out 
Lim wy! Se ee “fhe “pul Hunter” de- 


































































































































































































ANIMAL SEEN BY CAPT. HENRY CHAPPELL, 














Glatuyal History. ~ 


“THE SEA SERPENT.” 
BY DR. W. O. AYRES. 


The absurd title placed at the head of this article is used 
simply in deference to popular prejudice and belief, and 
that all may know who it is that we have selected as the 
hero of our story; and not at all because the name gives any 
true idea of his nature. On the contrary, we hope to show 
that although serpentiform, he is not snake-like, and while 
we do not propose to deny the probability of his being rep- 

ilian in sdavetonl relationship, we allege that the title above 
quoted is entirely a misnomer. 

For many years past reports have been circulated, from 
time to time, of the appearance along our northern Atlantic 
coast, of. large marine animals, differing completely from 
whales or aay other of the well recognized inhabitants of 
the ocean. They have been seen by great numbers, many 
hundreds of people, some of them, of course, not 7 
worthy of credence, but many being, on the other hand, 
utterly beyond the possibility of suspicion as to their good 
faith, their opportunities of observation, or their clearness 
of judgment. We should believe them implicitly in regard 
to anything else; should never think of questioning whatever 
they asserted to be true. 

But whenever these same persons come in with a report 
that they have seen ‘‘the Sea Serpent” a smile of incredulity 
greets them at once. Any quantity of what is popularly 
called ‘‘chaff” is thrown at them; very affectionate inquiries 
are suggested as to thestate of the whisky jug at the time; 
how near they had got to the bottom of it—“Say, how many 
miles long was it you thought he was?”—and all that sort of 
thing; until in the minds of probably the great majority of 

eople, the existence of any such animal as we have above 
indicated, is accounted incredible. If they are uneducated 
persons, it is set down as a good joke, something to laugh 
about and to ridicule; if they are higher in the grade vf in- 
tellectual development, they reckon it one of what Sir 
Thomas Browne calls ‘‘vulgar popular errors.” 

The occasion for this incredulity is not difficult to trace; 
it is not new, itis on the contrary very old. There are 
doubtless two reasons for the incredulity. One is that 
whatever, especially of a physical nature, involves mystery, 
naturally excites suspicion, and we demand proof, and the 
other is that when in connection with that mystery false 
and exaggerated statements and ideas have been current for 
hundreds of years, our suspicions are very reasonably in- 
tensified, and the proof must have confirmation strong as 
‘‘Holy Writ” before we yield it our assent. 

Now in relation to the ‘‘sea seipent” there is mystery, 
much mystery. Its tales are ail of the open sea; all bear 
reference to some huge beast seen at a greater or less dis- 
tance, and seen commonly for but a very limited time— 
perhaps only a few minutes. No one has ever laid hand 
upon him, dead, when accurate measurements, descriptions 

_ and drawings could be made. No one has ever photographed 
him, nor made a drawing while its object was still in sight, 
and errors of the drawing could be removed by verification 
and correction. No specimen of the animal has ever been 
found cast > on any seashore, nor does there exist in any 
scientific collection or museum so much as a single bone, 
which could possibly have come from an unknown animal 
such as we have indicated. 

Here then is the element of mystery involved to a suffi- 
cient extent to justify no small amount of skepticism. Now 
let us add to it the fact that in the dim twilight of the past 
itis found associated with religious beliefs, and we shall 
see that the mist grows thicker, and that lines of exaggera- 





tion have spread, which, while blended with truth, hold also 
so much of absurdity as to make it extremely difficult to 
separate the one from the other. We all know the 
‘Sea snake, tremendous curled, 
Whose girth encircles thrice the world,”’ 
‘And in the Snorra Edda we are told abundantly of the 





Midgard Serpent, the offspring of Loki, whose circle girds 
the world, and will till the twilight of the Gods, when it 
and Thor will engage in fearful strife, which will end only 
when each shall kill the other. 

Later still we find in the accounts a little more of truth 
and less of fiction, but even no longer ago than 1751, when 
the Right Rev. Erich Pontoppidan, Bishop of Bergen, pub- 
lished his Natural History of Norway, he being a member 
of the Royal Academy of Sciences at Copenhagen, his 
statements bear such evidence of incorrectness, that they 
have afforded constant themes for jest, and it has been not 
uncommon to liken any particular Munchausenish descrip- 
tion of some strange object to old Bishop Pontoppidan’s 
tale of the sea serpent. And yet the Bishop told doubtless 
much that was true, and has Jeft a record of facts of no 
small value. It is but right also to add that under cover of 
this cloud of mist and mystery many sea serpent stories have 
been published which were pure matters of fiction, having 
nothing to originate them but the brain of some idle scribbler 
who théught to make a pleasant notoriety by what he 
deemed a harmless joke. 

Add to this one thing more, and we will have done. In 
a number of instances large objects have been seen far out 
at sea, have excited astonishment and alarm in the minds of 
captain and crew from the belief that now really they had 
seen the famous sea serpent, have afforded afterward oppor- 
tunity for examination, and have proved to be perhaps a 
tree-trunk, or a ceeee seaweed, and then on the captain’s 
report being published, have been often quoted subseqently 
as fair occasions for a laugh at those whe are so foolish as 
to believe in the existence of ‘‘the sea serpent.” 

Now, though few men of science at the present day, per- 
haps none, are inclined to question the fact that huge 
marine animals, not representéd in any of our collections, 
but which are possibly allied tosome of the enaliosaurs of 
the geologically long distant ages, not only may exist at the 
present time, but almost to a certainty do so exist, yet the 
popular belief has not reached that point. Within the last 
fifteen, months, certainly not less than four separate reports 
have been published in the daily papers of the fact that in 
each case good and credible persons, credible at least ou any 
other.point, had seen some strange sea animal of great size, 
near our coast—two at least of these being in Long Island 
Sound—and in each instance the editor has seen fit in 
his wisdom to have asly shot at the observers implying, doubt 
of their testimony. 

While for those not accustomed to the sight of marine 
objects, a mistake on such matters might be very easy; and 
a common and easily understood object might readily seem a 
monster, and be a source of great terror, yet with those whose 
home and whose life have always been on the sea we can 
connect no such liability of error. And mosi especially in 
the case of an old whaleman, does the reason for suspecting 
that he should make such a mistake in regard to anything 
which he sees moving in the open sea, diminish till it 
becomes too small to be worth noticing. He has. seen and 
watched too closely and too long every sort of whale, black- 
fish, killer, porpoise, sea elephant, sea lion, and seal to take 
anything else for anyone of them, or any of them for any- 
thing else, With very much more probability might a 
farmer be suspected of mistaking a sheep for a colt, or an 
apple tree for an oak. 

And in the whalemen’s case the element of fear is not to 
be considered as affecting the calculation, for, accustomed 
as they are from the necessities of their occupation to facin 
the dangers induced by violent attacks on the largest oa 
most powerful of all animals known to exist, they are com- 
monly very reckless of what they ‘‘fasten” to, so long as it 
is ‘‘black skin.” And [ have often thought that if his 
satanic majesty could make his appearance to an old skipper 
of New Bedford, Sag Harbor, or New London, in good 
swimming shape, the first thought would be to ‘‘get an iron 
into him” with particularly little care as to how quick and 
how hard he might ‘‘strike back.” Striking back is part 
of the regular game, and ‘‘starn all; mind his flukes,” is the 
word to watch out for it. : [ 
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When, therefore, such a man reports that he has seen a 
sea serpent, I know—supposing him to be one worthy of 
belief on other points—that he has seen, not a string of 
porpoises, nor any sort of shark or group of sharks, nor a 
mass.of kelp, nor a sea elephant or other large species of 
seal, nor any known species of whale. He has seen some- 
thing manifestly different from them all, and from any 
other object which ordinarily floats on the sea." 

And it is because I have three instances to put on record, 
in each of which the evidence comes from men who had had 
long experience in whaling, and who report only that which 
each one himself saw, that I have undertaken to group to- 
gether briefly and in popular form a few of the facts which 
go to make up the past and the present of sea serpent lore. 

The first record relates to an event of the summer of 1881, 
and takes us but a little way from home. The time was the 
twentieth of July; the place was near Montauk Point, the 
eastern extremity of Long Island; the observer was Capt. 
Henry Chappell, of New London, Conn. I have made in- 
vestigation sufficient to satisfy myself that Capt. Chappell 
is a man whose word is as fully and readily to be trusted as 
that of any other intelligent and worthy member of the 
community. Were he speaking of any other subject than 
‘the sea serpent” no one would doubt that he toid a simple 
verity. Well, we will dismiss all ideas of sea serpent—call 
it something else.. This is what he saw. 


On the date above mentioned he was sailing, about six to 
seven miles N. E. by E. from Montauk, between the Point 
and Block Island. They were in twelve-fathom water, with 
avery light breeze, the boat making small headway. Sud- 
denly just off the port quarter, and a little abaft it they saw 
the object which we are about to describe, and which the 
accompanying illustrations are designed to represent. Its 
distance from the stern of the boat was only about thirty 
yards. Its direction was such that they must necessarily 
have passed the spot where it lay, and as they certainly 
would have seen it in passing, the only inference is that the 
animal had just emerged from the water when it met their 
vision, and that it must have come up very gently, since 
otherwise the rush of so large a body through the water 
could not have failed to be heard at such a short distance. 
It was lying ontisoly still, and continued so to lie for many 
minutes, giving full time for careful observation; of course 
the time was not taken, but Capt. Chappell thinks it may 
have been twenty minutes before they lost sight of it. 

They saw a slender-necked animal, with an elongated 
body, the entire length being as they all judged fully equal 
to that of the boat in which they were. I have measured 
the boat, she is forty feet long. The neck was raised and 
the head bent forward, the elevation of the head in this 
position being about five fect from the surface of the watcr. 
The entire length of the animal was visible, the back and 
sides being out of water, while the tail portion was slightly 
submerged, but not so much so as to prevent its being plainly 
seen, 

The head was about three feet long, ‘‘looked something 
like an eel’s head in shape, all but its mouth.” The mouth 
was very large, open far back, and several times durin 
the period of observation the animal raised its head an 
“‘gaped,” opening its enormous,mouth, as represented, At 
each time that it ‘‘gaped” it made a gurgling sound, as 
though in its throat, that being the only sound emitted b 
the animal atall. Capt. Chappell is perfectly certain that it 
did not ‘‘blow,” thus separating it at once from the whale 
tribe. The testimony of an old whaleman on this point is 
specially valuable, for it is the one thing to which his atten- 
tion would most naturally go, and it is one on which in other 
cases there has been a slight discrepancy. Even during the 
wide opening of the mouth no teeth were seen. 

The distance from the head to the swell of the body was 
estimated at about five feet; the diameter of the neck near 
the head at eight inches, of the neck at its lower part twelve 
inches, of the body at its thickest three feet or a little less, 
of the tail near to its extremity twelve inches, from which 
it tapered very abruptly toa blunt point, These dimensions 
the Captain gave me by comparison with various objects 
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near us, as we talked, the neck, for instance, with the mast 
of one of the boats at the wharf, the body with the body of 
ahorse standing nigh. They represented the impression 
which the size of the sea animal had made upon his eye. 
The length from the neck to the tail was judged to be about 
twenty-four or five feet, and that of the tail to equal that of 
the head and neck. 

The eye was very large and conspicuous ; the animal 
seemed to be looking at the boat, though that probably was 
an error. 

There were no fins whatever along the back or neck ; of 
this Captain Chappell was entirely certain, for he said he 
noticed it particularly. 1 questioned him specially as to it, 
for in a number of instances a sort of mane has been re- 
ported as existing onthe neck. I asked if there were any 
protuberances on the back, such, for example, as are found 
on the hump-back whale. No, there were none ; the only 
thing was that the top of the head was marked by three or 
four broad transverse ridges or folds, as shown in the illus- 
tration. 

No ‘‘flippers” or fins below were detected with certainty, 
but Captain Chappell was confident that they existed, for 
as the animal eventually moved and disappeared, he noticed 
that the body and tail lay still—they took no part in the pro- 
cess of swimming, as they would have done in a long-bodied 
fish like an eel—and consequently there must have been 
means of propulsion beneath. He thought he saw where 
they united with the body, but he could not be certain of 
it. The tail had no flukes like those of a whale ; it seemed 
to end in a very blunt point—though it is quite possible that 
viewed in cross section it might have been flattened. 

The skin showed no signs of hair, like the ‘‘pelt” of a sea 
elephant or sea Jion ; it was smooth and naked, like whale 
skin. That along the inferior surface of the neck looked as 
though it might be somewhat roughened and corrugated. 
There was no indication anywhere of scales or plates. 

The color of the animal above, Captain Chappell com- 
pared to that of old kelp, that is to say, a very dark green- 
ish olive, marked in various parts with elongated and oval 
spots of a similar hue, but much lighter. The throat and 
inferior surface of the neck he described as resembling in 
color the flesh and skin of a sturgeon which at the moment 
lay near us, which was a blending of yellowish and rusty 
red. 

The animal, after remaining, as _ stated, still and quiet 
for a certain length of time, lowered its neck gradually till 
its head was level with the water and beneath it, and then 
started with a steady motion, but quite rapid, directly to- 
ward the boat, diving deeply as it did so. The expectation 
was that he would attack them, and Captain Chappell re- 
marked, ‘‘When he comes up next time, boys, he will be 
alongside, and if he is I will get an iron into him,” but he 
did not come up, and they saw no more of him at that time, 
perhaps not at all. That night, about ten o’clock, they be- 
ing not more than a mile or two from the place where they 
had seen him during the day, a large object rose with a 


. Tush through the water, some ten feet above the surface, 


within a very few feet of the boat, and as suddenly went 
under and disappeared. Captain Chappell judged it to be 
the head and forward part of the same animal, though not 
with certainty. 

The next event is within the experience of Capt. James 
F. Smith, also of New London. Capt. Smith is at present 
in command of the steamer Manhanset, running between 
New London and $ag Harbor. I know bim well and feel 
no hesitation in vouching personally for any statement 
made by him, as being worthy of entire credence. 

In the year 1864 he was mate of the whaleship Florence, 
‘Capt. Stevens. On the 14th of November they were in lat. 
48° N., long. 178° W., bringing them, of course, in the North 
Pacific, about 400 miles from the nearest land, which was 
the Fox Islands. A heavy gale was blowing, with a rough 
sea, and they were under short canvas. The main topsail 
sheet had just parted, and. as officer of the watch his whole 
attention was engrossed in seeing to the repair of the injury. 
All at once the Captain, standing near him, called out, ‘‘For 
Heavens sake, Mr. Smith, look there,” pointing earnestly at 
some object, broad off the starboard beam. He looked and 
saw. with entire distinctness the object to which the Captain 
pointed. The exigencies of the service demanded his care 
on the instant in board and for a minute or two longer. As 
soon as he could turn his eyes outward he looked again and 
saw the same object. It was but fora moment, and duty 
once more called him away. When he could look again it 
had disappeared. . 

He sgw a large, round, clongated head, supported on a 
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slender neck, the head bent forward so as to lie horizontally 
while the neek was vertical. As a heavy sea rolled over it 
the whole was .buried, and then the next instant in the 
trough of the sea the head was perhaps six feet or more out 
of water. The distance he reckoned at about a cable’s 
length (120 fathom), and all that he could observe, — 
the general form, was that the prevailing color was dark. 
Of the remaining portions of the animal he saw nothing, but 
what he saw he saw distinctly. 

Here are no extended observations, and the report by itself 
is not much, but as a part of the whole it is of no inconsid- 
erable value. It is the testimony of a man who knows every 
form of whale recognized among the whalemen, has killed 
too many sea elephants, sea lions and walrus to mistake one 
of them for anything else, and whose word is good for 
whatever he states. 

Capt. Smith saw a head and neck, different from those of 
any recognized inhabitant of thesea. The sort of body and 
tail which made up the complete animal remains a matter of 





Head and Neck of Eel 


Head and Neck as seen from 
in same position. 


above when lying down. 


uncertainty; but he says that if I had attempted to make a 
drawing of what he saw, I could not have come nearer to 
the representation of itthan in the head and neck of the 
figure in which [ have delineated as nearly as 1 could the 
one seen by Capt. Chappell. That was drawn as nearly as 
I could get the idea from the Captain’s statements, and then 
submitted to him for correction and for recorrection. He 
considers that it represents faithfully the animal seen by 
him off Montauk. 

The third instance to which I referred comes to me some- 
what more indirectly, but I have no question whatever, that 
what I report is the simple truth. e observations were 
made by Oapt. Henry Fordham, of Sag Harbor, in 1841. 
My record.comes not from Capt. Fordham himself, but from 
those to whom he made the statements, and I do not doubt 
that they described to me correctly what he saw. He was a 
whaleman of experience and a worthy and credible man. 

At the time specified he was in command of a sloop bound 
from Long Island to Boston. He was crossing Nan- 
tucket Shoals, being then about six miles north of the old 
South Shval, in twelve to thirteen fathoms of water. A 
thick fog was prevailing, when suddenly he heard a rushing 
sound, and forthwith hailed the watch forward to keep a 
good lookout, having no doubt that some craft was a 
proaching. The so continued, but no sail could be e 
out, when, turning his eyes lower, he saw, but.a few yards 
distant from him, the head and neck of an animal such as 
he had never seen before. The head, he said, was very 
large, he thought three feet and more long, with a very con- 








- 

spicuous eye, which looked ‘‘ugly.” The head was bent 
forward, supported on a neck much smaller than itself. The 
neck was round, erect, and carried the head about four feet 
above the water, which at the time was very smooth. The 
color was dark. No mention was made of any fin or 
‘‘mane” on the head or neck. The sloop was ean Pe but 
slow headway—only about two knois; the animal was mov- 
ing in the same direction and with more than double her 
rate of speed, as the water was curling away from the up- 
lifted neck, thus. causing the rushing sound first noticed. 
He turned his head toward them, as though watching the 
vessel, but swam steadily forward. The body was sub- 
merged so as not to be distinctly visible, but from the wake 
made Capt. Fordham judged he had no tail-flukes, and as 
there was no sign of undulations, he must have been pro- 
pelled by paddles beneath. When the lookout forward 
hailed that the animal’s head was right opposite to him, the 
tail, indistinctly seen, was believed to be even with the 
taffrail. This would make his entire length sixty to sixty- 
five feet. 

Taking fright apparently at some noise on board he gave 
sudden plunge and disappeared. 

These observations are not ee but so far as they go, 
they indicate an animal which was in all probability very 
similar to the one seen by Capt. Chappell near Montauk. 

These three are all of which I have any personal cogniz- 
ance, but referring, for the present, only to our own neighbor- 
ing coast the number of those which have been seen, and re- 
ported by perfectly credible witnesses, is great. 


In 1780, Geo. Little, commander of the frigate Boston, 
saw one in Broad Bay, near Muscongus Island, and chased 
him in his cutter, but when they had approached within 
about 100 feet and the marines were about to fire on him, 
he dove and disappeared. He was not less than forty-five to 
fifty feet long, with a snake-like body, and carried his head 
four or five feet abcve the water. 

Rev. Abraham Cummings saw one in Penobscot Bay in 
1802, as reported to the Hon. John Q, Adams, secretary of 
the American Academy of Arts and Sciences. He says that 
“the head was rather larger than that of a horse, but formed 
more like that of a serpent,” the head and neck rzised above 
the water, color blue with a black ring around the eye, form 
snake-like, length not less than sixty feet. He saw him at a 
distance of ten rods. 

In 1817 one was seen for a number of days in Gloucester 
Harbor, by many hundreds of people. Fortunately one of 
these was Cul. Thomas H. Perkins of Boston, a man whose 
standing renders perfectly absurd the thought of question- 
ing his veracity. He published his observations in the Boston 
Daily Advertiser of Nov. 25, 1848, doing it then because of 
the oe. made at that time by Capt. McQuhal of the 
Britis Navy. Col. Perkins saw, witha fine glass, at the 
distance of a third to half a mile an animal of snake-like 
form, about a hundred feet long, of a chocolate color, with 
the head flat in the water (though hesays that Capt. Tappan, 
@ man well known to him, saw the animal swimming with 
the head raised two to three feet above the water) and that 
its motion was ‘‘evidently the vertical movement of the cat- 
erpillar.” 

In 1819 Mr. Samuel Cabot saw a similar animal 
near Nabant, which he described in a letter to his friend, 
Col. Perkins, dated Aug. 19. The social standing of Mr. 
Cabot gives equal value to his assertions with that recorded 
above. To suspect either of the two of a hoax ora false 
statement is simply ridiculous. Mr. Cabot says he saw ‘‘an 
object emerging from the water at the distance of about one 
hundred to one hundred and fifty yards, which gave to my 
mind at the first glance the idea of a horse’s head.) As my 
eye ranged along I perceived at a short distanee eight or ten 
regular protuberances, and at a short interval three or four 
more.” The head was elevated about two fect above the 
water. The length of the animal, he judged, by compari- 
son with a whaleboat near it, to be not less than ei ty feet. 

June 6, 1819, Capt. Hawkins Wheeler, of Fairfield, 
Conn., in the sloop Concord, saw, fifteen miles N: W. of 
Race Point, an animal, to the published account of which 
he, with his mate, Gershom Bennett, also of Fairfieki, made 
affidavit, before Theodore Eames, justice of the peace. 
‘The creature was entirely black, the head, which perfectly 
resembled a snake’s, was elevated from four ‘to seven feet 
above the surface of the water, and his back appeared to 
be composed of bunches of humps, apparently about as 
large as a half barrel. I think 1 saw as manyas ten or 
twelve. I considered them to be caused by the undulatory 
motion of the animal.” ‘‘The surface appeared to be 
smooth, without scales—his head was a proper snake’s head 





—there was a degree of flatness, with a slight hollow on the 
top of his head; the eyes were prominent and stood out 
considerably from the surface, resembling in thai respect 
the eyes of atoad. 1 hada full view of him for seven or 
eight minutes.” : 

May 11, 1833, five officers of-the British army, Capt. 
Sullivan, Lieuts. Maclachan and Lyster, Ensign Malcolm, 
and Ordnance Storekeeper Ince, saw between Halifax and 
Mahone Bay, perhaps twenty miles off the land, ‘‘the head 
and neck of some denizen of the deep, precisely like those 
of acommon snake in the act of swimming, the head so 
far elevated and thrown forward by the curve of.the neck as 
to enable us to see the water under and beyond it. There 
could be no mistake, no delusion, and we were all satisfied 
that we had been favored with a view of the ‘true and verit- 
able sea serpent’ which had been generally considered to 
have existed in the brain of some ‘Yankee skipper.’ The 
head of the creature we set down at about six feet in 
length, and that portion of the neck which we saw at the 
same; the extreme length we judged at between eighty and 
one hundred feet; the neck in thickness equalled the bole of 
a moderate sized tree; the head and neck of a dark brown 
or nearly black color, streaked with white in irregular 
streaks.’ 

All of these, with the exception of the one seen by Capt. 
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perception, used in propelling it through the water.” “It | and Secondary rocks had passed away, yet more recent re- 
passed rapidly, but so close under our Jee quarter, that had | search has shown that that was only a premature judgment. 
it been a man of my acquaintance, 1 should easily have | We know now that Tertiary types still remain, and that es- 
recognized his features with the naked eye;” *‘it held on at | pecially among the inhabitants of deep water, or the open 
the pace of from twelve to fifteen miles per hour.” ‘The | sea, we need experience little surprise at any discoveries of 
diameter was about fifteen or sixteen inches behind the | old forms as still in existence. ‘ : 
head;” ‘‘its color a dark brown, with yellowish white about Now, inasmuch as we know that quite various types of 
the throat. It had no fins, but something like the mane of | large marine reptiles did exist, some without neck—the 
a horse, or rather a bunch of sea weed washed about its | head being solidly joined to the body as in Ichthyosaurus— 
back.” Lieut. Drummond published a statement in which | and with every gradation from that to Elasmosaurus, in 
he says, ‘‘the fin was perhaps twenty feet in the rear of the | which the neck comprised more than half the entire length, 
head, and visible occasionally.” | there seems no absurdity in supposing that here and there a 
This brought into the field the great zoologist Prof. Rich- straggling representative may still remain ;. the pperies in 
ard Owen. is article is too long for quotation, but the con- | each instance having mostly passed away, with only a few 
clusion to which he comes is that what Capt. McQuhal saw | survivors now in existence. This is in- perfect accordance 
was simply a great seal, probably Phoca proboscidea, that is | with what we know of the mode of disappearance of types 
in English, a sea elephant. To this Capt. McQuhal replied | in the progress of the earth’s history. 
with a sharp and possibly somewhat indignant denial. andI| gupposing this hypothesis to be correct, we should expect 
do not wonder 'at it; he had good-reason. Not his seaman- | that now and then. at greater or less intervals, an individual 
ship, it is true, but his sea knowledge was impeached. He| might be seen; we should expect that if they were described 
knew the subject about which he wrote; the professor did ' correctly, the descriptions would vary; we should expect 
not. In saying this, no disrespect is intended to Prof. | that they would at times raise the head above water, but 
Owen; he has too long stood in the very fore-front of living | that they would not ‘‘spout,” and that the paddles or flip- 
naturalists to make such a thing possible. But it-must be pers beneath would drive them rapidly forward; we mode 
remembered that the animal in question he had not seen, | expect that some of them would be without fin or crest on 


Smith in the North Pacific, have occurred on the coast of | @nd the Captain had, and what is the chief point of all, | the neck, while with others such an appendage might be 
New England and Nova Scotia. They are attested in such | Capt. McQuhal was experienced in sea objects, while Prof. | found. In all these pomts we think that the analogy be- 


a marner and to such a degree that if they pertained to any 
other subject, they would not only demand,. but compel 


credence. I doubt if it would be possible to bring any more 


convincing proof at the present time that Major André was 
taken as a Spy and was executed as a spy, than has been 
here adduced to the appearance at intervals on our coast of 


huge marine animals, to which popularly the name of sea 
of a . ft seems to me that we have found good reason to be ron- 


serpent has been attached. They may be of various types; 
their nature we will presently consider. 

The testimony of Capt. Chappell is more definite than 

at of any of the others, part) erhaps from the fact of 
uaving the various points recalled to his attention, while his 
memory was still fresh and vivid. But the others all give 
evidence directly cumulative upon that offered by him. 

Passing now to other countries, these animals seem to 
have been seen on the coast of Norway, more frequently 
than in any other region, and perhaps than in all others 
combined, I do not quote the testimony of Bishop Pon- 
toa for it is much mixed with fable and exaggeration, 
and widely open to criticism. I copy, however, more by 
way of curiosity than anything else the two figures he has 

iven, taking them from the Danish edition issued at Copen- 
agen in 1752. 
ut coming down to our own day, the evidences and the 
witnesses are too numerous to be individually specified. 1 
will — cite the conclusion reached by the Rev. Alfred 
C. Smith, M. A., an excellent naturalist, who published lis 
observations in the Zoologist. He says, ‘‘I lost no opportu- 
nity of making inquiries in Norway of all I could see, as to 
the general belief in the country regarding the animal in 
‘question; but all, with one custition anieb officers, sailors, 
boatmen and fishermen—concurred in affiiming most posi- 
tively that such av animal did exist, and had been repeatedly 
seen off their coasts and fiords, all seemed to marvel very 
much at the skepticism of the English, for refusing credence 
to what, to the minds of the Norwegians, seemed so incon- 
troyertible.” 

I will give but one example mpre, though I might ex- 
tend them very tly. I give this because of the rank of 
the ‘observer, and because of the attention which his official 
position dvsew to it and the discussion which it excited. 

When the Daedalus frigate arrived at Plymouth on her 
passage home from the East Indies in 1848, Capt. McQuhal 
made an official report to the Admirality, dated October 11. 
In this re’ he says that on the 6th of August, in: lat. 24° 


44'8. and long. 9° 22’ E. they saw ‘‘an enormous serpent, 
with head and shoulders kept about four feét constantly 
above the surface of the sea” ‘‘at the very least sixty fect 
of the animal. fewr d'eau; no portion of which was to our 








Owen was not. I no more belicve that Capt. McQuhal | tween them and the animals which we have been consider- 
could have seen a sea elephant or any other seal and de- ing holds entirely good. Ifso, the term ‘‘sea serpent” is, 
scribed it as he did, than that he could have seen a schooner | ag was at first suggested, a misnomer, though there is now 
and described itasa ship. ._ | no probability that it will ever be changed. 
To what then do all these lines of evidence tend? Dis- If it is asked why they may not really be snakes, as well 
missing all peo. and taking the argument and the | as any other reptilian type, the answer is that there never 
roof as we surely would in respect to any ordinary matter, | have been any true serpents inhabiting the sea with which 





p have son ' there is the slightest reason for comparing them.. There are 

vinced and to admit. without doubt or hesitation, that at | at the present time various species of trie snakes, perfectly 

various times and in many instances, very large marine | marine, living far from land, but_ they are all of small size, 

animals have been seen which certainly are not whales, | three, four, or possibly five feet in length, and no more allied 

seals, sharks, nor in factrepresentatives of any known living | to these huge animals than is a gartersnake or rattlesnake. 

types, and that these animals while differing from each| An argument against the existence of the ‘‘sea ‘serpents, ” 

other, according to the accounts, in some respects, have yet | so calle , has been constantly urged, and even by so great 

a general agreement. They are of elongated form, have a 

slender neck, with a head somewhat broader, a conspicuous 

eye, and ure of a dark color; the skin, so far as stated, is 

smooth, without scales. Mostly no fin is found on the neck 

or back, no one mentions that they ‘‘spout” like the whales, 

ame ge the figure given by Pontoppidan (and which he de- 

rived from Hans Egede’s reports) represents the animal 

pouring forth a perfect torrent from his throat, which no 

whale ever does or could do—of course the Bishop’s figure 

was not taken from a photograph. As to motion, the ac- 

counts vary; some represent an undulatory appearance, but 

there has perhaps been error of observation, inasmuch as 

we know no type of vertebrate animals which swim with 

vertical undulations. Nosnake would do it, and no fish; 

their motion is horizontally lateral, not. vertical. In others| The body of a whale, on the contrary, being enveloped in 

of the accounts, the body has been stated to remain quiet, ) pfybber, is much more likely (o float, and yet how very sel- 

even while the animal moved rapidly, and the force 2 dom is the body of a whale cast on shore, otwrichatamtilg 
{ 


ever been cast on shore; not a single bone which could have 
belonged to one of them exists in any collection. The argu- 
ment appears to me extremely weak. Whence should such 
a specimen come? What probability is there that one might 
be found dead? - 
’ The very body of the hypothesis is that their numbers are 
very small, thus in the ftrst place diminishing to almost 
nothing the prospect that one should be stranded. But in 
addition’ to this they are slender and heavy, not covered 
like a whale with blubber, and in the event of death the 
body would sink at once to the bottom, removing all proba- 
bility, and in common cases all possibility, of even a single 
bone ever coming under human observation. 


for propulsion must therefore necessarily have been beneath, | ¢4e fact of their vastly greater numbers. I doubt ex 
probably by means of fins or flippers. ingly if the existence of even the right whale, or the sperm 
Do we know any type which will come within the range | whale, could now be proved from specimens found on shore, 
of such requirements? Look on the preceding page and see. | except where their death has been due to the agency of 
You have there a view of a skeleton. which is not a matter | man. ’ 
of imagination; it is a commepillustration, you may find it; That these animals are not seen more frequently is from 
in any ordinary text book of . The animal is called ; their small numbers very natura). And then, too, the ocean 
Plesiosaurus. He is seen’ to have ended his life and | is very wide. Mr. Philip H. Gosse, F. R. 8., an authori 
history very many ages ago. and yet (admitting that you! not to be doubted, says that in lat. 19° N. and lon. 46° to 48° 
shorten his neck) if you clothe him with flesh, and request | W. the ship in which he was sailed for seventeen.continuous 
him to sit or rather lie for bis picture off Montauk Point, I | hours, surrounded by a troop of whales, of-a species cer- 
cannot see but that you may get very nearly an ‘idea of the | tainly undescribed. They were about thirty feet in length, 
animal secn there - Capt. Chappell; not that I believe he saw | black above and white beneath, with the swimming paws 
a Plesiosaurus, still the kinship may be good. white on the upper surface—a very remarkable cuaracter. 
‘ The Plesiosaurs were only one group among a great num- | He adds—‘‘Here then is a whale of large size, occurring in 
ber of giant reptile forms inhabiting the: seas and shallow | great numbers in the North Atlantic, which on no other 
waters of the Mesozoic ages, and though it was long thought | occasion has fajien under scientific observation.” Can we 
that all the types of life of the fossils found in the Tertiary | wonder then that an animal, or animals, existing in so small 
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an authority as Prof. Owen, that no specimen of them has * 
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numbers as we have supposed, may be so seldom seen? Is 
it not rather a wonder that they come within our reach as 


often as they do? 


We may perhaps therefore conclude that it is not so foolish 
after all, to ‘‘believe in the existence of the sea serpent,” 
while we take from him his snake-like character and relegate 
him from the domain of mystery to that of being a simple 
saurian or series of saurians, though his ancestry reaches 


back to the days when earth was young. 


May be, by and by, some lucky yachtsman, may have’ the 
opportunity of immortalizing himself, by putting a charge of 
canister through one and thus securing aspecimen such as 
now nowhere exists. Or one may come within the wide sweep 
of the explorations of the U. 8. Fish Commission; no better 
destiny for him, and no surer means of solving all his mysteries 


could possibly be asked. 


New Haven, Conn. 


Snowy Ow.s.—Boston, Mass., Dec. 16, 1882.—Hdéitor 
Three ae or Arctic owls have been 

. One was taken as early 
as November 26, the others on the 15th and 16th of this 
The evernge spread of wings from tip to tip was 


Forest and Stream: 
shot in the vicinity of Longwo 


month. 


tifty-nine inches. eight about four pounds.—F. Lewrs, 
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A comprehensive statement of the game laws of America will be | 
found in the issues of this journal for December 7 and 14, 1882. In- 
dividuals and game clubs are requested to inform us of the enact- 


ment of new local laws and of changes that may be made in the laws ; ’ 
; Dutch Neck, who is quite a pigeon fancier as well as a lover 


of the several States and Territories. 





: DECEMBER. 
| With ‘Iron Ramrod’s’’ compliments to ‘“‘Dick”’—see issue Sept. 21.] 
TOW the man with trusty choke-bore 
Stumbles slowly through the brush, 
And the startled grouse in terror 
“Gets up” with a sudden rush. 


To his shoulder leaps the ten-gauge, 
But the hammers fast are blocked, 
. And the little swear he utters 


Tells us that it wasn’t cocked. —Iron Ramrop. 


OUR NEW JERSEY LETTER. 


|B I promise to write you in December? I could have 
had but little idea of what that agreement would de- 
mand of :ine, for if there is any one thing that I perfectly 
“disgust” 1t is to act the scribe under compulsion or force of 
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delights to feed. While dog and man have been tramping 
the fields the quail have kept in the wood This is not mere 
surmise. During the late snow we discovered the retreat of 
a number of bevies in neighborhoods that had been 
thoroughly hunted, and where we were assured there were 
no quail, and we know of more birds that are alive to-day 
than we had heard of after two weeks of the open season 
had passed. Plenty of quail next year if we can have a 
favorable winter, but, alas! the ‘‘moon rule” says sixteen 
snows, Vennor is on a regular rampage, a new prophetic 
humbug has appeared over in Canada, and the hawks were 
never more abundant. Alas! for Bob White’s chances when 
all the ‘‘probabilities” are against him. 

But rabbit shooting in the central part of the State has 
been unusually good, and in spite of the tracking snow, the 
sudply is by no means exhausted. We notice, too, an un- 
usual number of raccoons, opossums and other varmint have 
come to grief. That reminds of the adventures of Mr. W. 
F. Scott, of Hightstown, who took his gun and dog with 
him one day recently when he went to his work. At noon 
he heard the dog barking near the Assanpink Creek, and 
found that he had something treed. A companion climbed 
up and punched out a large opossum, into the carcass of 
which two loads were poured. Another punch brought out 
something which at first was supposed to be a bear, but it 
proved to be a large raccoon. ott found he had forgotten 
his box of caps, so he attacked 'the beast]with aclub, but it ran 
for the creek, inio which the excited hunter plunged boldly 
in pursuit. Finding himself in a corner, the coon turned 
upon his adversary, and then ensued a fight that was worth 
récording. Greco-Roman, side hold, catch-as-catch-can, 
and every other known style of wrestling was exhibited, 
until Scott got his hands around the creature’s neck ‘and 
literally choked the life out of him. 

Speaking about hawks, my friend, Mr. George Robbins, of 


of the forest and stream, informs me that he has more tronble 
with the little ‘‘bullet hawk” than any other. This diminu- 
tive but courageous bird of prey, while hardly able to master 
an adult pigeon, will boldly enter the cote and take the young 
from,the nest. My friend says that. after a heavy fall of 
snow which would close the entrances to the nests, he has 
captured the hawks which had been imprisoned with the 
pigeons. Did they go there for plunder or for refuge and 
company? Dr. Franklin left it on record that he had known 
tame sparrow-hawks to live with pigeons. A. 


QUAIL IN VIRGINIA. 
Editor Forest and Stream: | 
A writer in your issue of the 30th ult. alludes to the 
scarcity of the partridge (Ortyz virginianus, or more popu- 
larly, Bob White), in this, the Piedmont section of Virginia, 


and mentions the well-established fact of their abundance 
in the tide-water and Southside counties. In all this he is 


circumstances. And what of sporting matters is there to; perfectly accurate. But he gves on to say that the cause 


write about from New Jersey in December? 

The abundant promise of a favorable breeding season for 
the quail has not been fulfilled by either large or frequent 
om and the general verdict is that the season has been 
a failure. If the number of birds killed is the only ‘‘point” 
by which the matter isto be judged, this verdict is correct, 
but taking other views of the subject, Iam inclined to dis- 
pute the decision. ‘While it is true that even our best hunt- 
ers have reported but few bevies and the birds hard to get, [ 
am inclined to believe that there were more quail in the 
State this fall than there have been for many years, and I 
am glad to know that they are still here. For various 
reasons’ many a fine bunch’of birds has passed the season, 
almost under the hunters’ nose, and been permitted to sur- 
vive Thanksgiving. The gunner has tired himself out day 
after day ranging the stubble fields and buckwheat patches 
according to his usual custom, and returned at night with 
empty gamebag and a firm conviction that there-were no 
birds. He forgets that the long summer and. frostless 
autumn have promoted the growth and maturity of all kinds 
of forest nicknacks and swamp luxuries upon which ortyx 


of this scarcity is due to the freedmen, who, he claims, 
‘* kills the old birds during the nesting season, and then, in 
autumn the city sportsman gues out with his ten-bore breech- 
loader and slaughters them, etc.” I think that your corres- 
pondent is clearly mistake as to his conclusions, as I will 
proceed to demonstrate. And in order that my opportuni- 
tses for forming an opinion on this subject may appear, and 
that it may also be seen that I am not unduly’ biased in 
favor of the freedman, permit me to say that I dwell in one 
of the largest of the old slave-holding countiesof Piedmont, 
Virginia, where the freedmen are in a large majority; that 
Iam a “bourbon democrat,” a persuasion gener t sup- 
posed to be not too partial to the freedmen, aud that I have 
been all my life an ardent and active sportsman, In con- 
junction with some friends, I am the owner of several thou- 
sand acres of land formerly noted for the abundance of 
quail, which we have carefully preserved, and upon which 
no city sportsman has for years set his foot ; yet quail and 
other game are scarcer on. these lands than for, twenty-five 
years, and this scarcity is general. 

What is the cause? No perfectly satisfactory reasons 


a 





seem to be generally accepted; but it isa slander upon the 
freedman to charge him as the guilty party. 

In the first place it is a significant fact that quail are more 
abundant in those Southside and tide-water counties men- 
tioned by your correspondent, where the negro population 
is in such an overwhelming majority that the districts com- 
»0sed of these counties are known as the ‘‘black districts.” 
Tn the next place, the counties where the quail are scarcest 
are those Northside and Piedmont counties, where there are- 
so few negroes that they constitute neither a social nora 
political factor of much influence. The freedman is not a 
partridge or quail hunter. He delights in hunting hares, 
opossums, raccoons, and squirrels, but, with rare excep- 
tions, aspires to nothing higherasasportsman, He was never 
known to fish for trout, but is death to catfish and eels. 
Living all my life with and surrounded by a dense negro 

opulation, | have never seen a negro with a quail which 
. had killed, and never heard of a quail being killed by a 
negro in the nesting season. I have known them to rob 
the partridges’ nest during the harvest; but never to an ex- 
tent to do any serious damage, and in these instances the 
eggs were invariably presented to voung master or mistress, 
who, by signs of irrepressible delight, never failed to en- 
courage the robbery. That negroes may kill quail occasion- 
ally on the ground I do not deny, but they never own or 
hunf with broken bird dogs. They hunt with curs, bulldogs, 
hounds, terriers, and all varieties of the race of *‘pepper-and- 
salt,” which precludes a]l possibility of shooting pa Upon 
the other hand, I know white men belonging to the class 
called here ‘‘poor white trash” who shoot quail on the 
ground, trap quail and wild turkeys in and out of season, 
and shoot a whole brood of the latter before they are half 
grown. Two or three such characters in a community do 
more mischief to game than all the negroes combined. 

The winters of 1856-7 and 1857-’8, were so severe that the 
quail in this section were almost totally destroyed. By com- 
mon consent they were not molested ior several years, and 
pointy increased. After the slaves were emancipated, 

aving been previously prevented by law from carrying fire- 
arms, they naturally exhibited a childish delight in exer- 
cising their constitutional privilege. Where you see one. 
freedman hunting now, in the years immediately succeeding 
the war you would have seen a dozen, yet until a few years 
ago quail continued to increase. 

The most satisfactory reasons assigned for the scarcity of 
quail are the following, viz.: The winter of 1880-1 was the 
hardest we have had since 1857, and equally severe. Mul- 
titudes of birds perished, and the spring of 1881 opened with 
a meagre supyly for breeding purposes. Just before and 
since that period there has been the most remarkable and 
manifest increase in the number of foxes, a fact universally 
observed and made the subject of remark by farmers and 
sportsmen. 1 well remember wien the starting of a. fox in 
the community caused excitement. Now it is common to 
see them in the day time, and after a snow or rain the'r tracks 
may be scen forming a network in almost all directions. 
There is little exaggeration in this statement. These pre- 
daceous vermin now infest the country in such numbers that 
unless something shall be done toward there extermination 
this region will be completely denuded of quail and small 
game constituting their prey. ' 

Such is the opinion prevailing here among the most intel- 
ligent and observing men. The poor freedman has his sins 
to account for, but do not lay this to bis. charge. No. one 
who has been a constant attendant before the criminat 
courts of the country can fail to testily as to the freedman’s 
rapid and gratifying moral improvement. Fifteen years ago 
there were ten ne arraigned for crime, where to-day 
there is one. He is by no means the pest_some believe him 
to be, but as a rule is useful, law-abiding, humble and..con- 
tented, trusting implicitly those who, by fair dealing, have 
won his confidence. M, 

Norrusipg, Va., Dec. 6, 1282. 


Any person sending their address to R. H. Pooler, Serena, La Salle 
Co., Ill., will receive in return free a fine colored lithograph .repre- 
senting pinnated grouse shooting on the prairies, also a catalogue 
of cartridge holders, belts, vests, &c.— Adv, 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 





ONE OPINION OF THE GRAB. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Your comments this week upon the wretched misman- 
agement of the Yellowstone Park sre entirely timely, and 
as one who has kept up a rin | interest in this grand 
natural park I can only hope that your warning note 
may be taken up by the press of the entire country until 
the Secretary of the Interior may be forced by a storm 
of popular protest into carrying out the intentions of the 
promoters of the legislation which gave to the people of 
the whole United States, for all time, this greatest of all 
game preserves. 
~ It seems, however, that the wholesale slaughter of the 
game is not the only robbery to which the people at large 
are to be subjected. Washington despatches of the last few 
days tell of the plan to gobble up the entire domain until, 
30 far as the public at large is: concerned, it will become 
little more than a private pleasure ground, into which they 
will be permitted to come, provided they pay their way, and 
out of which no doubt they will be promptly hustled as soon 
as they fail to be profitable visitors to the company who 
will enjoy such exclusive and valuable rights in the Park. 
There is an air of mystery about the whole matter which 
augurs very bad for all visitors, who, like myself, have 
learned to know and appreciate the grand opportunities 
which the Park affords. It is bad enough to have a swarm 
of irresponsible skin grabbers shooting at everything which 
has a hide to its back; but this trouble could have been cor- 
rected. It needed but a few thousands of dollars annually 
spent in properly policing the domain to have made it in 
reality a place of refuge and a harbor for what yet remains 
of the large game of the West. The monopoly which, if 
our despatches read aright, the Secretary of the Interior in- 
tends to fasten upon the Park may be mauch more destructive 
to the enjoyment of the resort. It seems to be a virtual 
turning over this immense government trust to a group of 
speculative gentlemen who will work the thing for all it is 
worth. It bears at present every ear-mark of a job of the 
familiar Washington type. 

It may be that all these facilities which the Yellowstone 
Improvement Company are to give us can best be secured 
at the hands of a private corporation, but it certainly does 
not need so much secrecy in the setting out of such an enter- 
prise. It surely is a proper thing to ask just what this new 
company proposes to do, how far it is to goin the opening 
of the region to general travel, and what sort of a company 
of tourists they are to bid come and enjoy the place. There 
is no doubt that the opening of convenient railroad facilities 
to points nearer the Park than those at present reached by 
rail will lead toa large tide of travel in that direction. 
This is to be expected, and I think that the next decade will 
see popular enjoyment of this health-giving wilderness, 
such as few people now dream of. It should be the great 
rendezvous for lovers of the grand and wonderful in nature 
the world over. It is a resort of whose beauties one never 
grows weary, and I, for one, thougt it may be aselfish wish, 
would be glad to see it remain undeveloped, if that ‘‘de- 
velopment” is to mean the erection of hotels at every van- 
tage point, disfiguring the grandest landscapes, with loco- 
motives puffing about here and there, discharging train 
loads of curious, unappreciative sightseers, who are there 
merely because it is the correct thing to have done the Yel- 
lowstone. No, let us have something of its wild grandeur 
to remain, where the toil of travel may be repaid by the en- 
joyment of rare sights and glimpses of nature such as no 
other spot on the continent affords. 

Are we, then, to suffer a double loss?--to have on the one 
hand a ruthless destruction of these grand natural solitudes, 
and onthe other hand chaff, under the knowledge that 
it is but the outcome of a gigantic job, hatohed by dis- 
reputable politicians and inflicted upon the patient good 
nature of the American public? It certainly looks as if 
something of this sort was about to come to pass, and the 

only check, so far as I can see, lies in a thorough ventilation 
of the plot. Give us the facts. Let us know just what we 
may expect to see whon next a much-coveted respite from 
the exactions of business permits a ‘run to this region of 
game and grandeur. A discreet system in internal improve- 
ments would be an excellent thing for the Park, but it is 
quite another matter to pass the control over to a group of 
money-making speculators, who look upon it only as a rich 

lacer, to be exhausted if possible during their ten-year 
ease. I inclose you herewith a clipping* from the Pieneer 
Press of this city, giving us some hint of what is going on 
in connection with the scheme. I look to my favorite For- 
EST AND STREAM to supplement this brief suggestion of 
trouble with the full story of the true inwardness of this 
Yellowstone Park grab. Min-Ta. 

“=~ Pau, Minn., Dec. 17. 


* WASHINGTON, Dec. 12.—Senator Vest is evidently in earnest in his 
opposition to the proposed lease of the Yellowstone Park to private 
rties for hotel purposes, and to-day he introduced another resolu- 
jon on the subject. It instructed the Committee on Territories to in- 
quire what legislation is necessary for the protection of the Park, 
preservation of game, and if the area should be extended; also, 
whether contracts should be.made by the Secretary of the Interior, 
leasing the Park or any part of it and giving exclusive privileges for 
the erection of a hotel and telegraph lines and running stages or 
other vehicles through it. The resolution was agreed to, and the 
reference made as desired. Senator Vest says that he will fight the 
scheme to the bitter end, as he recognizes the fact of the existence 
of a large lobby intent sees securing this grand portion of the public 
domain for the purpose indicated: that the lobby has secured some 
of the leading men of the country, notably ex-Senator Conkling and 
Rufus Hatch, to aid in carrying out their plans, but that they will 
find him heart and soul arrayed against them, and that nothing will 
be left undone to prevent a consummation of these big steals. 





Witp Goosrk Nores.—Lockport, N. Y., Dec. 16.—In 
your issue of November 16, ‘‘W.” says ‘‘a farmer sportsman 
in Minnesota” found a wild goose nest containing six eggs, 
from which he raised birds which he uses as decoys. A 
Niagara county farmer, Mr. Pomroy, living about. four 
miles from this city, did still better. He has a baker’s dozen 
(18) wild geese that during a severe storm alighted in his 
yard among a flock of t:me geese, and all very quietly 
marched into the barn, the doors of which were open, when 
they were secured and wings clipped. Occasionally during 
the flight a few geese are shot in this county, but this is the 
best bag that-has been made for years.—J. L. D. 


Norrs Carotmna.—Highland, Macon County, Dec. 10.— 
This place is 4,000 feet above the sea level and is remarkably 


healthful. I comprises thirty or forty families, mostly from 
Northern and Western States. Squirrels, ruffed grouse, 
quail, and trout are plentiful; wild turkeys, deer, bears 


tolerably abundant out a few miles. Deer more numerous 
than usual; one shot a few days ago in a mill yard three 
miles out.—W. B. . 





NOTES FROM CAPE CHARLES, VA. 


HE season for brant has opened auspiciously, there are 

a gredt many birds in and around Chesapeake Bay, 
mostly young. The weather as yet has not been suitable 
for shooting. : 

Captain Fowle, of Staunton, Jim Fox, of Richmond, and 
myself, all from Virginia, are here waiting forthe flood tide, 
a bright sun and a high wind all combined, so that we can 
make our guns heard over the decoys. Will notify you later 
of the sport. 

Elkenny Cobb, of Cobb’s Island, a professional gunner, 
always anchors off this place for his game, there being but 
poor shooting around Cobb’s, for the reason, as I wrote you 
before, of the oysterman keeping up a constant fusilade 
against the ducks, Fortunately there are but few oysters 
and clams in the immediate vicinity, hence the unusual 
quantity of birds. The black ducks are plentiful, but to-day 
all the geese rose high in the air and headed their flight due 
south, and there is not a single one to be seen now. Whether 
their migration southward is the harbinger of cold weather 
I cannot tell, not being up on signs. 

There are hardly any snipe this fall, where there was a 
hundred Jast winter there is about one now. CHASSEUR. 

CaPE CHARLES, Va., Dec. 6. 


PHILADELPHIA NoteEs.—I have written you that quail- 
shooting in our section of the country—and | include in this 
New Jersey, Delaware and Maryland—has at best been only 
fair in the most favored places. Of course I have not heard 
from every locality, but to-day took a tour among the game 
dealers, as we are coming to the end of the open season, and 
gathered from their reports the following: Quail from 
Pennsylvania and New Jersey this year have been very 
scarce; from Maryland and Delaware not up to the average. 
Ruffed grouse have been scarce, and few Pennsylvania birds 
have reached Philadelphia. Canvas-back ducks from the 
Chesapeake grounds—lI refer to the wild celery fed fowl— 
made a good showing at the first of the opening month, 
but since that time, excepting for a day or two last week, 
have been rare. It seems that the great body of fowl is 
now in the Currituck waters and southward. Canvas- 
bucks and redheads from Currituck are coming into our 
market, but the fowl are inferior and bring a much lower 
price than Chesapeake fowl. 1 take it that all varieties of 
migratory birds made early and more extended flights 
southward this year than last, the early cold weather in 
the far North promoting it. I am hearing daily of snow- 
birds having been shot, and our taxidermists are having 
them frequently sent to them for mounting. Last winter 
not one was sent te Krider’s. The snow geese have again 
this year appeared in the Delaware below Bantay Hook, and 
have been molested but little so far as I canlearn. About 
Philadelphia the snow has disappeared, but more will surely 
come.—Homo. 


A Cinnamon Bear Hunt.—Glendive, Montana, Dec. §.— 
Kditor Forest and Stream: Last week three hunters went 
deer hunting on Cedar Creek, about twenty miles from this 
place. ‘ One morning they struck fresh trail of a cinnamon 
bear that had eaten part of a deer that was killed the day 
before; two of the party followed the trail and ina short 
time found the bear in a hole, waiting for them. The bear 
charged on the hunters, and as only four feet intervened be- 
tween him and John Cormack (we call him Long John), the 
tussel commenced very soon, and. quite lively. John did 
not have time to raise his gun, and both bear and John rolled 
over each other thirty feet down a bank. Frank Hardison, 
the other hurter, dared not fire for fear of hitting John; but 
the instant they stopped rolling he sent a slug into the neck 
of the bear, and none too soon, for his teeth were then into 
John’s hip about one and one-half inches. When Mr. Bear 
felt the bullet he let go John and went for Frank. who shin- 
ned up a cedartree, Then John gave the bear three shots, 
and he shinned up a tree, and Mr. Bear skipped out. He 
was as big as a three-year-old steer and very savage. Next 
day the three hunters surrounded the wounded bear and all 
got treed by him. ‘‘He was a cuss.” He reared up on his 
hind legs, chawed off limbs, tried to get at the boys, and 
growled and gnashed his teeth. The lads kept their Win- 
chesters hot, and after receiving twenty-two bullets the cin- 
namon gave up the ghost, and the l.oys came down. The 
bear measured sixteen inches frgm tip of nose to the ears 
and sixteen and one-half inches*between ears, He dressed 
about 600 pounds and was in prime condition.’ As all these 
hunters were rather tender on the feet, it is thought a lucky 
escape for them.—H. 8. 


New Yor«.—Binghamton.—The sportsmen of Bingham- 
ton state that they have had better quail shooting in the 
neighborhood of their city this fall than for many years. 
Just now, however, the country about them is covered with 
snow, and fears are entertained the gain in quail will be lost 
the present winter. Mr. Waldron, of Binghamton, is about 
starting on a Florida shooting trip.—Homo. 


Montana.—Helena, Dee. 4.—I have been shooting part- 
ridges and foolhens, high up in the mountains. We find 
them in heavy swamps of spruce and willow. They feed on: 
the wild rose berries and on spruce buds. They are very 
tame, and a dog can hardly flush them at this time of the 
year.—W. M. M. 


DEER IN ConneEcticuT.—Plymouth, Conn., Dec. 4, 1882. 
—A deer was killed about three or four miles from here on 
the first day of this month. at a place called Poverty Hollow. 
It was a buck, weighed 128 pounds, and was killed b 
Rollin Curtiss. I had some of the meat of it for supper, it 
remains to be seen where it came from.—F. C. B. ui 





Lone Istand.—It is -stated that the resolution of the 
Board of Supervisors of Suffolk county, prohibiting the. 
killing of wildfowl from boats in Northport Harbor, is 
having good results, The birds now come in the harbor 
freely to feed, and large numbers are shot by the gunners on 


.East Beach, 


Missrssrpp1.—Vicksburg, Dec. 5.—Weather warm here, 
and ducks and geese not down yet in sufficient numbers to 


make it interesting. Quail abundant, If my legs don’t give 
out, my hammerless won’t grow rusty for want of use.— 
Burr H. Pox. ; 


- BARBED WIRE Fence DeEvice.—A correspondent tells us 
that the Pendulous Barbed Block Co., of Williamsport, Pa., 
manufacture a ‘‘fence block,” a device to render visible the 
barbed wire fence. , 


‘excursions therefor. 
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Sea and River ishing. 
WITH HACKLES AND GENTLES. 
VI. 

‘Before the fire we sit and sing, 

Content and happy as a King, 
When winds of winter blow; 

Employ’d upon our gentle themes 


Till spring unbends the frozen streams, 
And then to fish we go.”’ 


EFORE the fire! What peaceful memories do these 
words awaken, what delightful and happy scenes and 
occasions do they recall! A glowing fire upon the hearth, 
I mean, or, barring it, a fire of coals within the grate. Out 
upon furnace and steam heat! There is no glory in bowing 
over, or before, a hole in floor, or wall, and being blown 
upon by hot air. It is not like standing, face to face, with 
a cheerful blaze welcoming us to its comfort and driving the 
chill away like an arrant coward. Before such a fire we 
may stand, rub our hands and say, ‘“‘Aha! I am warm,” with 
truth and good will--before such a fire we may sit and feel 
‘comfort, content and gratitude creeping over us till the 
whole system glows and rejoices. A fire is companionable 
and seems the personification of good fellowship when the 
winds whistle and roar without and the cold and frost lay 
siege to every ‘“‘coign of vantage” the least exposed to the 
weather. To the fire in a sportsman’s ‘‘snug harbor,” what 
charming accessories may be added! First of all, on the 
rug, or the fur robe, there may—nay, there must—be a good 
dog (one, at least), and on the mantel, walls, or in corners, 
we may look for all the arms and equipments, gven to min- 
uti, that suggest the forest, the moorland, the river and the 
lake. With good taste in the grouping, and arrangement 
of all these, and with plenty of books (the very best furnish- 
ing and ornament for any room—even the kitchen should 
have its shelves devoted to cook books, books of references, 
and Charles Lamb’s ‘‘Essay on Roast Pig”) on shelves and 
tables what more charming place in the home domain can 
be found? Even this may be enhanced by a loving wife’s, 
mother’s or sister’s cheerful presence and deft hand in help- 
ing to “‘keep things ia order,” and especially pleasing is it 
if they are in sympathy with the master’s pursuits and 
pastimes. That many of my readers have such a retreat T 
hope, that most have even such I doubt not, and that all 
are the better for it I very surely know. 

One such room, of several, I now recall, and though to 
enter it, in: imagination, will take me a score of years back- 
ward in life’s journey, I feel that 1 must ‘‘hark back” and 
lighten this ‘‘blue” sullen day with its old-time cheer. 

There were three of us (neveron earth ‘‘shall we three meet 
again!”) and we loved to sit a good horse, to tramp with 
dog and gun and to saunter by clear streams. The time was 
in the ‘‘merrie May,” but it was a New England May, and 
so less ‘‘merrie” than its old country prototype. The day 
ended inacold drizzle intensified by the east wind, and 
drenched and draggled we were glad of the cover of night 
to ‘‘do” our remaining five miles. Even now I seem to sec 
and to feel the rain and the mud, and our crestfallen guise 
as we met the first ray of gaslight on the forsaken streets. 
We were weary, we were wet, too wet to ride, and perforce 
must plod on. All plodding ceases at length (but how weary 
the length often is!) and so did ours that night. We left the 
pave and made short pause in hall and on stairway, 
and rushed for our several rooms and dry garments. 

Fellow fisher or shooter, is not a change of clothing and 
warm slippers a most comfortable provision of home civili- 
zation after a hard ‘‘hee] and toe” tramp through wind and 
weather? 

After due attention to toilet necessities end luxuries—for 
the sportsman doth appreciate these also—we satisfied our 
gustatory desires, and with ‘“‘summut hot” (beside the fire) 
at hand, and a goodly supply of. "baccy, we settled ourselves 
‘“‘before the fire” and seemed ‘‘drowning in comfort.” The 
sensation cannot be deScribed; but it cin be remembered. 
“The wind blew and the rain beat” a tattoo at the windows, 
but the fire blazed the more brightly therefor, and the 
weariness and dreariness of our homeward tramp made our 
then comfort, more delicious and complete. 

We talked rather than sang—we talked of fish, and planned 
We took Walton, anon, and reada 
page here and there, and we leard from the lips of one of 
our number a glowing description of Doverdale‘and other 
haunts of our beloved master in the gentle art. 

“How sweet, when night first wraps the world 

Beneath her sable vest, 

To sit beside the crackling fire, 
With weary limbs at rest; 

, To think of all the labors past 

That morn’s bright hours employed, 

While all that toil and danger seemed 
Is now at home enjoyed.” 


Thus might we have sung on that memorable night, so 
swiftly and silently changing into a vision of the past, and 
which stands out in bold relief, amid many varied experi- 
ences and vicissitudes. 

Before the fire! How many tales of love, of thrilling or 
ludicrous adventure or mishap; how many'tales of cheer, 
of trouble and of grief have been told before the fire! Be- 
fore the fire men and women unmask themselves and doff 
the triple coat of mail, and are wont to bask in their true 
characters. To be sure, it is not always so; but the influ- 
ence of a fire is genial, and not saturnine, and, like the 
sweet gloaming hour, hath a hallowing hold on the sensitive 
and emotional nature. 

Of all times and places, give me a rough night and a fire- 
lit room for the making of flies and ‘‘looking over’ tackle! 
‘While the body glows with warmth the mind flits hither 
and yon at the sight of a favorite fly, a veteran ‘‘leader,” or 
a strained or broken joint of a rod. Retrospection and an- 
ticipation revel and wrestle with each other as the past or 
the future are svg d. The minutes, the hours 
fast away, and still the fingers are busy with feather, fur 
and floss, with silk and ‘‘hog’s down,” and all the treasures 
which swell the angler’s ee, * 

But my pipe is ‘‘out,” my. fire , and lest my reader 
may lik do, I will ‘thold hard.” 

“Thus all that is fairest 
And sweetest and rarest 
Must shortly be severed and call for a tear; 
Then let each emotion 
Be warm with devotion, " 
And anglers be thoughtful, for winter is here.” 
O, W. R. 
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THE NATIONAL’ ROD AND REEL AS- 
SOCIATION. 


MEETING ‘of the above association was held at the 

Metropolitan Hotel, New York City, on the evenin 

of Dec. 14, to adopt a constitution and to transact suc 
other business as might come before it. About forty per- 
sons were present, and many letters of regret were received 
from persons unable to attend. Thetime of meeting hap- 
ned to be identical with that of one of the South-Side 
portsman’s Club of Long Island, and this prevented many 
gentlemen from being present. a “ 

The meeting was called to order by. President Endicott, 
who stated that the interest in the association was growing 
daily, and that it had acquired ‘such a momentum that it 
was beyond the power of the association itself to stop it. 
He believed that its membership would soon be numbered 
by thousands, and would reach from Maine to the icy rivers 
of Alaska, and from Minnesota to Texas. He was glad to 
sec SO many representative anglers present, and hoped- that 
the present meeting would be the forerunner of many social 
gatherings, as well as productive of benefit to the interests 
of anglers throughout the length and breadth of our 
country. 

The secretary then read the proposed constitution as 
framed by the committee appointed to draft it, and after 
discussion of it by article and section and peopenet amend- 
ments by Hon. H. P. McGown, Hon. John Mullaly, Wil- 
liam Mitchell, Wakeman Holberton, and Prof. A.M Mayer, 
the following was adopted on motion of Mr. E. R. Wilbur: 

CONSTITUTION. 
ARTICLE I.—NAME AND OBJECTS, 

Szction 1. This Association shall be called the National Rod and 
Reel Association. . 

Sxc. 2. Its aims and objects shall be: The preservation of game 
fish by every possible means, the cultivation of that fraternal feeling 
which always exists among the lovers of our gentle sport, and the 
holding of an annual tournament to compare excellence in the use of 
rod and reel. 


the Metropolitan Hotel, the menting adjourned. Those who | trout. The blue-back is not'considered) a biting or game 

peevoee to-join the association will do well to read Article | fish, yet I have caught a bushel and a half in a day, with a 
I., Sec. 1, of the constitution, and communicate. with the | baited hook; they are mostly taken in i. 

Secretary, Mr. Fred Mather, 89 Park Row, New York city. 2M, STILweELt. 




















































Banaor, Maine. 





In Forest AND STREAM of December 14, I read an article 
on the blue-back trout, in which Mooselucmagantic Lake is 
spoken of as the only place where they are found in that 
region. 1 cannot say, certainly, whether any have ever been 
taken in Oquossoe Lake, but 1 know a large number were 
taken this fall, and a few last fall, at the inlet of the upper 
Richardson Lake, below the upper dam, thus showing, 
without doubt, that they are inhabitants of the two Rich- 
ardson Lakes, and as some have been seen below the middle 
dam, they must also live either in the pond, in the river, or 
Lake Umbagog. They are a very toothsome fish, and many 
prefer their flavor to that of their larger brethren. They 
never bite at a hook, Iam told by those who have taken 
them, but have to be captured in a net. 

CuHaAREs A. J. FARRAR. 


ANGLERS’ ASSO’N OF_EASTERN PENNA. 
"rat is the title of an organization in Philadelphia, 


the yetuary objécts of which are, (1) :the encourage- 
ment of fishculture in Pennsylvania by the restocking of its 
streams with game and other valuable food fishes; (2) the 
protection of the same by a vigorous enforcement of the 
existing laws; (8) the advancement of the art of angling and 
the promotion of sociability among anglers. 

The necessity for such an organization is too obvious for 
argument. In Eastern Pennsylvania we have many streams 
specially adapted to the propagation of edible fish, and the 
State has made liberal appropriations for the restocking of 
them, and protective laws, ample and stringent, have been 
enacted; but because of the lack of enforcement of these 
laws, the money and labor expended by the Fish Commis- 
sioners have produced very inadequate resulis. It is to 
obviate, in some degree, this much to be regretted condition 
of the State fishery interests, that ‘“The Anglers’ Association 
of Eastern Pennsylvania” has been formed. It errens to 
insist upon obedience to the requirements of the Fishery 
Laws, by instituting suits for any violations of them that 
may come to the knowledge of its membership. It further 
proposes to give all its influence in behalf of the restocking 
of the streams of the State, and in the dissemination of 
printed matter relating thereto. 

To accomplish these results, will require the hearty co- 
operation of citizens in every part of Eastern Pennsylvania, 
and in view of that fact, the Association respectfully sug- 

ts and earnestly urges the organization of associations of 

indre 1 character and purposes. 

“The Anglers’ Association of Eastern Pennsylvania” will 
gladly furnish copies of its Constitution and By-Laws to 
such persons as may desire to form co-operative or auxiliary 
clubs, or who wish to familiarize themselves with the dis- 
tinctive features. 

_ The officers are: A. M. Spangler, President; R. M. Hart- 
ley, Secretary and Treasurer, No. 1800 N. Twenty-second 
Street; J. Penrose Collins, Corresponding Secretary, No, 
628 Walnut Street, Philadelphia. 


JAMAICA PLAIN, Mass. 


STRIPED Bass ARE NoT Extinct.—There have been re- 
ports of a scarcity of the striped bass (rockfish of the South) 
on our coast east of New York, this last season. The facts 
seem to be that this fish, which is always with us, and does 
not appear to stray far from the shore at any time, has 
habits which we do not fully understand. Its spawning 
places are still a mystery, to some extent, and its movements 
cannot always be foretold. A theory has been started that 
the fish is nearly extinct. The following account which 
we received from Captain Chalker, of the Blackford Fish- 
ing Company, of Montauk, disprove that theory. Last 
week Captain Chalker saw a school of striped bass off Mon- 
tauk Point, the eastern end of Long Island, which he judges 
would cover ten acres. The school was composed of fish of 
many sizes, from forty pounds down. He attempted to put 
a seine around a small portion of the school, but the stormy 
weather prevented it. This was continued for three days, 
when the fish disappeared. During this time Mr. Harrison, 
of New London, Conn , happened there with a sailboat and 
took six hundred pounds of the fish with a “jig,” or what 
anglers call a bluefish squid, hauling them in as fast as he 
could throw his lure among them, until he had as many as 
his small boat could well carry. We will say, in this con- 
nection, that Captain Chalker is well known tous asa reliable 
man, and we have no hesitation in accepting his estimate of 
the great numbers of this valuable fish. 


ARTICLE II.—MEmBeERs. 

Seo. 1. Any person may become a member of the Association upon 
complying with the Censtitution and the payment of the annual 
dues. There shall be no initiation fee, but the annual dues shall be 
three dollars. All memberships shall begin with the first day of 
January of each year, and cease with the thirty-first day of December 
of the same year. 

Sgo. 2. There shall be no honorary memberships, but the payment 
of twenty-five dollars by any person shall entitle him to become a life 
member and absolve him from all further payments. There shall be 
no balloting for membership. The fact that a person wishes to join 
the Association shall be proof of his eligibility. A member may be 
expelled at a regular meeting for ungentlemanly conduct at a meet- 
ing or at a tournament, by a two-thirds vote of the members pres- 
ent. 

Sec. 3. All members joining this Association are considered to have 
pledged themselves not to take fish out of season, or in any illegal 
manner, ahd any member willfully so doing, shall be liable to expul- 
sion. 


BLUE-BACK TROUT. 
Salmo oquassa. 


Tr size of fishes is governed as much by the supply of 
food on the spawning ground for the fous fry as by 
the after supply for the growing fish. .To the wonderful 
supply of insect and fish life in the Sebago and Rangeley 
waters do we attribute the great size of the fishes in those 
lakes. In Sebago there is not only an immense supply of 
smelts, but of-other fishes that are the prey of, and afford 
abundant food for, the trout and land-locked salmon. We 
have been often asked if we do not regard the big Rangeley 
and Sebayo trout as a different species fram the true Salmo 
Sontinalis. Some have even declared them to-be akin to the 
Salmo confinis, or big lake trout. We have had abundant 
opportunity to see and judge of these trout and pronounce 
them unhesitatingly to be pure, unmistakable brook trout, 
developed by an unlimited supply of appropriate food for 
the fish at every period of their growth, as well as an 
unrestricted range in the purest and coldest water. 

We propose here to speak more particularly of the bluc- 
back trout as a stock fish to be put into’ the other ponds 
to afford an unlimited supply of food for trout and laud- 
locked saimon. This beautiful little fish takes its name 
from a bluish tint on the back not unljke the bloom on 
a plum. They are spotted like a trout, and to a casual 
observer the difference in a basket of fishes would not 
be noted. But like the togue or lake trout they have only 
the yellow and black ooo but not the red. They attain 
alength of about eight inches. 

In a box of these fish sent us by Mr. C. T. Richardson, 
former steward of the Oquossoc Club, there were about one 
hundred specimens, affording a fair average of their size and 
weight, but few we should say would measure eight inches. 
The weight ranged from two to four ounces. Their tails and 
colorings are very beautiful, particularly in the male, the 

ral fins rivaling in color the autumn-tinted maple 
eaves. Like the dolphin, their brilliancy of eolor is lost or 
fades away with their lives. At the season of spawning, 
they come up from the deep recesses of the lake at night in 
pairs, but in numbers countless. The eggsin size and ap- 
ee are similar to trout spawn, the number varyin 
Tom one to two hundred per fish, average about one hundre 
and twenty five. They run abeut three weeks, and in the 
height of the season many remain up through the day hidden 
beneath rocks and stumps. They are more delicateand sym- 
mnetrical in shape than the brook trout and have the tail 
forked. They are rarely seen but in the spawning season. 
Now and then ia deep fishing one is caught with bait in the 
lake, but as rarely or exceptionally as t!ie ordinary sucker. 
Like the latter they will in the breeding season take a bait, 
but it is the exception and not the rule. Asa table fish, 
we cannot speak advisedly, never having eaten them except 
when taken on the spawning bed. To us they are about 
as palatable as trout taken under the same circumstances, 
here is a special statute allowing these fish to be taken in 
Franklin and Oxford counties during the close time for other 
fishes. We think it a great mistake to allow these beauti- 
ful fish to be taken at all, as we attribute mainly to them 
the great size of the Rangeley trout, and we opinc that as they 
diminish in numbers, so will those far-famed trout. Rangeley 
watcrs teem with fish life, two or three species of the suckers, 
red-fin minnows, chuhs, etc. The  blue-back is to 
Rangeley what the myriad smelts are to’ Lake, and 
to Reed’s Pond in Hancock county. We think this fish can 
be advantageously introduced into all waters that are stocked 
with brook trout,or land-locked salmon: Of its food, mode 
of feeding, or habits, much is yet to be learned, Mr. C. T. 
Richardson, whose experience in Rangeley waters entitle 
his opinions to much respect, in reply to a letter from us 
says: ‘‘The blue-black stays in deep water in the lake, from 


LanvD-LockeD SauMon 1n NEw York.—We received the 
following note from Mr. H. H. Thompson, Secretary of the 
Bisby Club, dated Dec. 12: ‘I left this morning with Mr. 
Blackford a large fish taken from the stream below. -Wood- 
hull Lake and sent to me by Gen. Sherman, of the N.Y. Fish 
Commission, who wants you to examine it for identification,: 
It is, or was before being frozen and thawed, a beauty and a 
puzzle, It may be of a plant of June ’79, and what a growth! 
Do not fail to see and pronounce upon .it.” [We called at 
Mr. Blackford’s and found the fish to be a male land-locked 
salmon of over four pounds weight. It had the strongly 
hooked jaw of a male salmon during the breeding season, 
and there were traces of the heetie flushes on its sides, 
which also characterize the maJes, but which were partly 
obliterated by frest. This is not the only evidence. that 
these fish have survived in the wateis of Woodhull Lake, in 
the southwestern portion of the Adirondacks, as several 
other specimens have been taken from there. As Mr: Thomp- 
son says, the fish were first introduced at the request of Gen. 
Sherman in 1879, and have made a good growth, No doubt 
*they will in time prove a valuable addition to the fish fauna 
of that region and will afford a change of sport’ t6’ the 
anglers. ] 


ARTICLE III.—Orricers. 

Src. 1. The officers.of the Association shall consist of a President, 
several Vice-Presidents, a Secretary, and a Treasurer. , 

Sgc. 2. The above officers shall constitute an Executive Committee 
which shall attend to such matte1s as may be necessary for the good 
of the Association, and shall serve as a Court of Appeal by which aly 
questions shall be decided as to the true meaning of any part of the 
Constitution; and their decision shall be final. 

Src. 3. The above-officerg shall hold office foroneyear. They shall 
be elected by ballot at the annual meeting of the Association to be 
held at such day and place as may be designated by the Executive 
Committee. 

Src. 4. It shall be the duty of the President, or in his absence the 
senior Vice-President, to préside at all meetings of the Association, 
and of the Executive Committee, and to see that the rules are 
enforced; to call all meetings, count the votes in all matters except 
the election of officers, when he will-appoint three tellers, and to have 
a general supervision over the affairs of the Association. 

Szc. 5. The senior Vice-President present shal] take the place of- 
the President, if absent, and, with the other officers, constitute the 
Exécutive Committee. “ 

Sec. 6. The Secretary shall keep a record of all the proceedings of 
the Association, and shall attelfid to the correspondence and do such 
other writing as may be necessary. ‘He shall keep a list of members 
and shall notify them of all meetings of the Association. ~He shall 
turn over such moneys as he may receive to the Treasurer, and shall 
issue a receipt for membership to each member. 

Sec. 7. The Treasurer shall have charge of all the funds of the 
Association, and shall pay all bills ordered by the Executive Coni- 
mittee after they are audited by the President, and he shall make a 
report of receipts and expenditures for the year at the annual meet- 
ing of each year. : 

Sec. 8. In the case of the death of any officér, the Executive Com- 
mittee shall have power to fill thé vacancy for the unexpired term. 

ARTICLE IV.—AMENDMENTS. 2 

This Constitution may be amended by a two-third vote of the mem- 
bers present at amy annual meeting of the Association, provided that 
at least thirty days’ notice of such proposed amendment shall have 
been given to each member. 


The following communications were read: 


Poveukeepsiz, N. Y., December 11. 
I think one of the first efforts of this association should be directed 
toward a revision of our State law. 
The fish law should be divorced from gaine, and be a separate act, 
and it should be uniform throughout the State, especially where 


SPAWNING OF CoLORADO Trout.—Baird, Shasta County, 
Cal., Dec. 10.—In Forest anp StrREAM of November 9 I 
notice an article by ‘‘W. N. B.,” on the growth of trout in 
Colorado. He says that the eggs were obtained in New 
England in December I think they must have been dried 
the season before, as the trout do not spawn until Decem- 
ber, and it then takes them from thirty-five to forty days to 
mature, which would bring them about the middle of Janu- 
ary or later. He also cites Mr. Bogert as saying that the 
hatching was very rapid, and that he hatched ninety-nine 
and eight-tenths per cent. That beats anything I ever heard 
of. He says the growth is enormous, aud the fish made 
spawning beds at nine months old. This is.also new, as'I 
never knew trout to spawn until three years old: Then he 
further says that he had some rainbow trout and did not 
like them. Ihave been engaged in fishculture for seven 
years and have never heard such wild statements as the 
above.—J. B. CAMPBELL. 


Carp In THE Hupson.—Mr. Barnet Phillips, the well- 
known secretary of the American Fishcuitural Association 
writes as follows to Prof. Baird: ‘‘Te-day Mr. James Ben- 
kard, vice-president of our fishcultural association, told me 
that his grandfather, Capt. Henry Robinson; Lad; about 
1880, first brought carp from Holland and put them in his 
ponds at Newburg, and that he had therefore reason to 
suppose that the carp in the Hudson were derived from 
these. In Frank Forester’s ‘Fish and Fishing,’ of 1849, 

age 166, you may find a statement to this effect, which Mr. 

nkard says is substantially correct.” It is now known 
that these fish are not the true carp, but an uncolored gold- 
fish. They have not the barbels on the angle of the jaw 
which distinguishes the genus Cyprinus from that of Car- 
rassius, The carp belongs to the former and the goldfish 
to the latter. 


Errect or CoLp on Bay Fisuks.—After the first cold snap 
striped bass and porgies left the waters of Barnegat Bay 
and went up Tom’s River where they were found lying along 
the sunny shores in a numb condition, 80 much so that they 
were caught by the inhabitants with crab-nets and even wit 
the hand. .This condition of affairs lasted for several days, 
and thousands were taken by men and boys. 





these laws should be taken away from su rs, and also the 
wer to compel one of two of three persons who jointly violate the 
w, to testify, should be given; the penalty in such case to be re- 
mitted as against such witness. 
I would that a committee be — to prepare the 
proper act try to secure its passage by t . 
J. 8. Van Ciaev. 


Heartily approving the design of Uae adadotkes in organizing 
a of you ers 

a nathenal encoulatidh Sor the Seesniwetion'ef qaune Sth, and’ the 
tivation of fraternal among true ete., I neg gee 
to present my name for a life mem , and herewith inclosed, 
payable to your order, a New York draft for $25; the sum named in 
your circular addressed to me, as the fee required for a life member- 





A Kwanse In Toe Waite Hovss.—There was seen yesterday at 
Messrs. Knabe & Co.’s factory ‘a magnificent concert grand, just 





; of co-operating with the honorable gentlemen whose 
names the cireular inmy humble way, and to the full extent 


ofmy a , [remain very truly yours; D. W. Onoss, near the middle of November until the middle of October, | finished by them for the Presidential mansion. President Arthur, 

Oneida Club. | when they come up the brooks and streams to spawn, | who is a thorough connoisseur of music, in selecting a piano for the 

Boston, Mass., December 8. | which almost invariably occurs between the middle of | White House decided in favor of the Knabe Piano as his preference, 

mea oe ie ae ees ete Agee ¢ ~ aoe, = ™ October and the middle of November. The male brook | and ordered accordingly the instrument referred to, It is @ concert 

hope the society will prove a great success, and if ove of its objects | trout visits the spawning bed and prepares it for the | grand of beautiful finish ina richly carved rosewood case, and of 

should be the establishment in New York of a club Jam sure} yse of the females, before the females arrive. The blue- | superb tone and action—an instrument worthy in every respect of 
it would meet the wishes of many. J. A. L. Warrrter. 


backs go up in pairs, male and female using the sensing the place it is to oceupy. It was shipped to its destination yesterday. 
beds wi ich have been cleared, used, and vacated by brook | —From the Baltimore American. 


- 


With a vote of thanks to Mr. Henry Clair, proprietor of 








a lark, which flushed as we came up. We then turned back 
through the cornfield, where Dick made a capital point at the 
edge of some sprouts. Short flushed the bird to order and 
killed it, and Dick was sent. to retrieve it. Short succeeded 
in getting the largest half of it from him, and handed it to 
the judges, at the same time remarking in an offhand way 
that the bird was shot all to, pieces. e then crossed the 
creek and turned back, beating out a large extent of country 
without a find. Finally Col. Tresevant, who was carrying a 
large canteen of water, saw a bevy on the ground in front of 
him. Heat once dismounted and invited them to take a 
drink, but they kept on. He then brought the canteen to a 
press, and made a staunch point, which he held while the 

ozs were brought up to back. but Dick pointed instead and 
Short flushed his bird to order. Dick soon had another one 
fast, and Gath at almost the same instant also pointed. 
Short flushed the birds and killed one, when Dick broke shot 
and gathered the bird, and when Short got there the bird was 
shot so bad that he did not have to explain the matter to the 
judges. Dick then swung out and put up one just as the heat 
was awarded to Gath. Down altogether two hours and ahalf. 

CounTESSs MoLLIE AND Pink B.—This brace was sand- 
wiched into the last heat. Mollie, who was handled by Staf- 
ford, isa very handsome, gamy-lookin, animal of medium 
size. She has lots of dash and style. and is quite speedy, but 

showed up a little too nervous and excitable to beat so good a 
one as Pink. He ran at the Chicken Trials. where he gave a 

ood account of himself, winning second prize in the Derby. 
fie isa fair looking dog of medium size. He has not much 
style, but is very fast and has a good nose, and knows where 
to look forhis birds. He was handled by Short. He was bred 
by Col. Key, who for that reason declined judging =F of his 
heats, They were put down in some sedge and worked down 
into a cornfield which bordered a creek. The judges here rode 
into a large bevy, which settled in some sprouts on the oppo- 
site side. Following them up, Pink went straight to them and 
got a capital point, which Mollie backed in ra style. Short 
flushed them to order and the dogs were sent on. llie then 
made a very graceful point, and Pink swung in ahead and 
also pointed, evidently the same bird, which had run away, as 
they failed to find it. We thenswung back and Pink nailed 
one and Mollie backed him very nicely. Short flushed the 
bird and Mollie was a trifle unsteady, but at once dropped to 
order. Pink then pointed where one had been flushed, and 

Mollie backed him in good style. He soon went on and again 
pointed a single bird which Mollie flushed. He soon had 
another one fast, which Short flushed to order and missed. 
They were then ordered up and the heat awarded to Pink B. 
Down fifteen minutes. This was a short heat but a very livel 
one, and Dick and Gath were then put down to finish th 
heat when 

PRIDE oF MEMPHIS AND FRANK were called for. Pride, who 
was handled by George Winford, is a very good looking animal 
of medium size, with a fair amount of speed. He is Ba! 

stylish when on game, and appears to have a good nose. F; 
is also a handsome dog and moves very well. He appeared 
to be rather excitable and jealous. He was handled Staf- 
ford. They were cast off in some rig and worked toward 
some birds that had been marked down. Pride got them 
first and dropped very nicely to a single and Frank was called 
up to back but he refused and went by him and then turned 
and went in front of him and flushed the bird. Frank then 
made a cast toward the of some woods and got a capital 
point which was nicely ked by Pride. Stafford was 
ordered to flush and he Rut up a large vey. which settled in 
the woods, Follo em up Frank pointed but moved 
on and flushed his bird and the judges ordered them up and 
awarded the heat to Pride of Memphis. Down twenty minutes. 

CaRRIE J. AND Gus Bonpuvu.—Carrie we have ly de- 
scribed. Gus is a a looking dog, rather above the 
medium in size. He is a fast and stylish mover, and on 
his birds in fine style, He was unlucky in going down just at 
night, when the birds were and would not lie, and he 
scored quite a number of flushes. ey. were cast in the 

woods among the scattered birds of the last bevy at 4:38. 

Both started at a clipping eat, and after one or twot 


Carrie, while goi = Spent, led around on a beautif 
point, which Gus fastan ly honored in style. was 
one 


ave ity picture, littie further on e 
fusned te S railroad, and ‘out 


and We then crossed the 


MESSRS. P. H. & D. BRYSON’S BLACK, WHITE AND TAN ENGLISH SETTER BITCH “SUE.” 


Winner of First Prize N. A. K. C. Field Trials, 1882. 


the woods we swung down into a valley where both chal- 
lenged and roaded up the run for some distance. A large 
horned ow! was here discovered, perched upon a tree, an‘ the 
judges requested Short to kill it, an’ he accordingly let drive 
at him, but without result, except that he flew a short distance 
to another tree. Col. Key and Mr. Cockrell now took the matter 
in hand, and marching up in battle array they poured a broad- 
side into the ill-omened bird, who now, thin that it was 
time to seek safer quarters, spread his wings and was silently 
flitting away, when Mr. Cockrell gave him another oneywhich 
cut some of the quills from one wing, causing him to become 
lop-sided, and after a short circle he came to the ground close 
| to the spectators and was at once pounced. upon and made a 
prisoner of war. Some of the boys insisted that Short did 
not try to kill the bird because he was an avant courier of 
his, sent out to show him where the birds were lying, and in 
proof of this pointed to the fact that the owl had alighted 
only a short distance from the bevy. that we were in search 
of, which was soon after seen by the spectators, and the dogs, 
who had roaded out the trail and lost it, were swung round 
towardthem. Carrie found them first and flushed a brace 
and dropped to wing. She then moved on and dropped on 
point, but the bird was running, and Gus, who now came up | 
struck the trail ahead of her and half pointed, but move 
on and flushed it. Carrie then made a cast toward the horses | 
and dropped on point to three birds, and Gus backed her. | 
Short flushed them, and the dogs were sent on into the cotton 
field, where Carrie scored a flush, and another one soon got up 
near the handlers. We then swung back into some sedge 
where Carrie challenged and Gus went ahead, and the bir 
got up. Carrie then half pointed in a plum thicket, when 
us swung round below her and flushed it, and soon after 
another one got up near him. Carrie then got a capital point 
on one, which was flushed to order, and Gus put up another 
one, when they were ordered up, and the héat was awarded 
to Carrie J. Down thirty-seven minutes. This ended the run- 
ning for the day and finished the first series, Followmg is the 
| 


paneer: 
Kate B. beat Nelly Bly. 
Bess A. beat American Dan. 
Gath beat Richard ITI. 
Pink B, beat Countess Mollie. 
Pride of Memphis beat Frank. 
us Bondhu. 
Second Series. 
Kate B. Anp Bess A.—Thursday was one of the worst | 
= for shooting that could be imagined. It was intensely | 
cold and the wind blew a perfect e. Astart was made, | 
however, and we proceeded about half a mile from the hotel, 
when we took refuge in a deep gully and held a consultation, | 
Nevty Saat was in favor of returning but Capt. Henry, 
robably ing that this was “the next breeze a 
rom the north” which his illustrious namesake alluded -to, | 
ordered us to face the music and we sallied- forth. As it 
would have been tive cruelty to animals to have taken 
our horses, we left them in charge of the attendants and 
wended our way on foot. It was bitterly cold and how that 
breeze did ye be the dogs were cast off, but. we were in for 
it, and as it was hazardous opening one’s mouth but few mur- 
= were — edged the = not ee and Col. ney | 
an . Henry ju race. or’ across the 
a oee fad we soon reached the woods, waere Bess dropped 
Very nicely on t toa bevy, which Kate ran into and 
flushed. Avant killed one, which Kate retrieved in good 
form after some little time spent in looking for it. Following 
the birds, which settled in a cornfield, red a flush, 


Carrie J. beat 


sco 
and Bess soon followed suit, and a moment later she put up 
another one. Then as both were meving on close together, 
with ee little in advance, Bess = = \y round — 
capital point, which Kate at once bac ».D catching the 
scent she also pointed, Avant flushed the bird to* order and 
Kate moved a step or two, but at once stopped to order. We 
then worked through the field to another piece of woods, 
where Bess at the ae edge challenged and drew to a beauti- 
which: Kate 


ful point, honored very gr: . Avant, to 
order, flushed a bevy and killed’ one. They were then 
ordered ‘up and heat was awarded to Bess A. Down 
forty-three minutes. 


Gata Ann Pink B.--Dr. Young not having arrived, Mr. J. 
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Cockrell, of Memphis, and Dr. N. Rowe, of Chicago, were se- 
lected to act as judges in place of him and Col. aa The 
dogs were cast off in. the sedge among the scattered birds of 
the last bevy. Gath at once pointed, but moved on and roaced 
in capital style, Pink backing him nicely. Wallace, thinking 
that he was at work on old scent, tried to call him away, but 
he knew better and would not leave it. Wallace then went to 
him and the bird flushed as he cane up, and then another one 
got up. This wasa very creditable piece of work for Gath. 
We then crossed a ditch, when Pink swung into a pium thicket 
and flushed a bird, which flew but a few yards; it was again 
flushed by Short, who got too close, but it went but a short 
distance and Pink was sent that way. He also got too near, 
but dropped on point just as it rose. We then swung back 
through the woods into some tall sedge, where Pink made a 
nice point. Short, in going to him, put up a bird some little 
distance to one side of him and killed it. We did not think 
that he was pointing this one, but as nothing was found to 
his point, we gave him the benefit of the doubt, as, possibly, 
it ran away from him. A little further on Gath pointed, but 
soon moved on, and turning into the woods, he again pointed, 
roaded a few steps, and gave it up. Pink then made a cast out 
of sight, and as he did not come back, we looked him up and 
found him pointing in grand style. Gath was called up to 
back, but took point alongside of him instead. Short flushed 
to order, but: failed to kill. We then swung back to the edge, 
where both challenged and Pink pointed just as a brace of 
birds flushed in front of him. Both dogs then half pointed 
just as twomore got up. We were inclined to score these as 
flushes, but in consideration of the weather we were disposed 
to be lenient: Pink the: made a capital point to a runnin 
bird, which he roaded out in first-class style and locate 
nicely. They were then ordered up, and the heat was awarded 
to k B. Down forty-one minutes. 


PRIDE OF MEMPHIS AND CaRRIE J.—Dr. Young, who had ar- 
rived just before the finish of the last heat, now resumed his 
duties. The dogs were cast off in the woods and swung round 
to get the wind, but before we had got round them Pride ran 
into one, and soon after he dropped very nicely just as one 
flushed wild ahead of him, Carrie, coming up, also pointed 
where it flushed. We then swung round a long distance into 
a cornfield, where both pointed yery prettily, but moved on 
in season to escape penalty for a false point. We then worked 
toward some woods, near which Pride pointed a hare in some 
tall sedge, and Carrie backed him very gracefully. We then 
went down along the edge of the woods, when Carrie, going 
down wind, ran into a bevy, which flushed ‘and settled in the 
sed Following them up, Pride ‘dropped just as a brace 
flushed in front of him. Carrie then went ahead and two 
more got up close to her and then the rest got up wild, Turn- 
inted but soon moved on, and 
again pointed a moment, and then swung into the cornfield 
but he went too fast and scored a flush, and as he turned 
down wind another got up near him. Carrie then made a very 
stylish point. which Pride refused to honor, but went in ahead 
and put up the bird. Carrie then swung into some sprouts 
and eaain porated, when Pride went around her and the 
birds. She then moved a few steps and located them in grand 
style. Dr. Young took the gun, and stepping ahead of her 
flushed the birds and would have made a beautiful double 
had the gun been loaded. They were then ordered upand the 
heat was awarded to Carrie J. Down one hour and seven 
minutes, This ended the second series. Following is the 


summary: 
Bess A. beat Kate B. 
Pink B, beat Gath. 
Carrie J. beat Pride of Memphis. 


Third Series. 


Bess A. anD Pink B.—As Col. Key again declined acting 
as judge, the other judges were requested to go on, and Dr. 
Rowe was appointed referee. The dogs were put downin 
the sprouts and worked toward the last bevy. The judges 

a brace near the e, and soon after Pink made a cast 
into a cotton field, and ran into one down wind and dropped. 
he then swung in ahead of Bess who was challenging, and 
several more got up near him, but it wasso thick that we 
could not see whether he was to blame or not, Bess then went 
into. a corn’ going down wind three or four got up 
néar her. The es then ordered the dogs round to get the 
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MR. D. BRYSON’S BLACK, WHITE AND TAN ENGLISH SETTER BITCH 
Winner ¢f Second Prize N. A. K. C. Field Trials, 1882. 


wind, and several of us waited for them under the lee of a 
stack of corn fodder, and witnessed one of the prettiest pic- 
tures of the meeting. Pride of Memphis, who was on chain, 
half pointed, and Winford cffered wager ten cents that 
there was a bird justin front of him. Mr. Bryson took the 
bet and the money was placed in trusty hands. Winford then 
let Pride go, when he drew i a few steps and made a 
magnificent point, and Kate B., Nelly. Bly, Carrie J., Richard 
Iftl. and American Dan all backed him in their very best 
style. This was grand, and cold aud discomfort were for- 
gotten by alias we gazed in admiration upon the beauti- 
ful picture. After we had duly admired the wonderful 
scene, Dew walked in and flushed a large bevy and killed one, 
which Pride retrieved. The other party now ~~ in an appear- 
ance below us and we joined them just as Pink pointed a single 
‘bird, which Short flushed; he then took a few steps and again 
inted. Dr. Young flushed the birds, but the cold had affected 
im so that he missed them. Bess then made a nice point in 
some sedge and Avant flushed the bird and killed it. Mean- 
time Pink was roading in a plum thicket, but soon gave it up 
and was sent into the cornfield, where he pinned one ia fine 
style. Short flushed the bird and killed it, and Pink retrieved 
it in good form; he then swung into the sprouts and ran into 
some birds and flushed two or three, when he sto and 
pointed, and soon after three or four more got up. e then 
swung around to get the wind, and Bess challenged, but Avant 
flushed the birds before she had established her point. She 
then went on and put up another one, and soon after, close to 
the judges, she put up another one, Pink then made a good 
point and Bess, a little to one side of him, pinned another one, 
which flushed itself when Short Page up the one in front of 
Pink. The judgesthen consulted and awarded the heat to 
Pink B. Down fifty minutes. We then went tolunch, This 
ended the third series. Following is the summary: 
Pink B. beat Bessie A. 


Carrie J. abye. 
Fourth Series. 


CARRIE J. AND Pink B.—This was the deciding heat for first 
place. They were put down in some e and worked 
toward the last bevy. Carrie flushed one and Pi 
pointed one, and Carrie backed him very gracefully. 
tlushed it and scored a kill. Pink soon after flushed one just 
as Carrie found the bird, which was only crippled and flew a 
short distance. We then turned back, and Carrie, going 
down wind, flushed one. We then took a long turn before 
finding anything. Finally Carrie got a beautiful point to a 
single, which Short flushed te order. She thenanade another 
point, but soon moved en and drew for some distance, when 
she ages pointed a moment, and then roaded in grand style, 
with her head high in the air, but the bird had undoubtedly 
flown, as she lost it. We then took a long tramp without re- 
sult, and swung back to the woods, where Pink and Bess fin- 
ished their heat, as as ator had seen some birds run across 
the road. Pink ran into one of them, and the rest then 
flushed and settled along the edge‘of the woods, where Carrie 
found them first and made a capital point in the sedge. Pink 
also pointed nicely to the same birds, which were running, 
and both roaded a short distance, whem Pink swung for them 
down wind and flushed one, when the rest of the bevy got up 
and settled in the woods. Following them up, i 
pointed, but left it when Short whistled for Pink. “2 then 

int 


8 round to get the wind; and Pink made a gran 
near the e to a single, which Short flushed to order. PWe 
then cr the fence, and three or four more flushed close 


by. A little further on the dogs backed each other very 


- prettily. We then turned back through the woods, and Car- 


rie made one of the most elegant _ of the meeting, and 
Pink backed her nicely. Short flushed a large bevy some 
distance to the right of her. They were then ordered up and 
the heat was awarded to Carrie J., and she was announced 
as the winner of first prize. Down two hours and twenty 


minutes. 
Fifth Series. 


Pink B. anp Gus Bonpuv.—The judges selected Gus Bon- 
dhu as the best dog fpreviously beaten by Carrie J., and 
ordered him down with Pink B. to decide which of them was 
entitled to third place. They were cast off near where the 
last brace were taken up, and worked toward the scattered 
birds. Gus pointed where one had been flushed, and Pink 
backed him. Gus then made a gamy point te a hare, Pink 
again backing him nicely. Pink, thinking that it was time 
for him to be doing something, straightened out on a nd 
point, which Gus at once honored. Short failed to find any- 
thing to the point and the dogs were ordered on, A short dis- 
tance further on Short walked into a bevy and flushed 
them, and was a trifle unsteady to wing. Following them 
UP, Gus found first and made a _ point toa single bird. 
which Waters flushed to order. He would have surely killed 
this bird, but he did not see nor hear it when it got up, and 
he kept on beating the bush until the judges informed him 
that the bird had gone. Gus then went on a few steps and 
again pointed very nicely another one, which Waters ed 
to order. Pink then made a d point to a single bird, 
which Short flushed. He then s 


\ wung out into some ) eedige 
and pinned another one, which Short flushed and ; 
The judges then ordered up the and consulted awhile 
and sent them on again. oO Own into’a valley, Pink 
pointed, and then roaded for quite a distance in capital style, 








aaa 


but finally gave it up. They were then ordered up, and the 
heat was awarded to Pink B., and he -was announced as the 
winner of second prize. Down forty-two mihutes. 

Gus BonpHu aNnD Bess A.—It was now almost five o’clock, 
and although we were all suffering for the want of something 
hot, the judges ordered down the dogs. This was the last 
heat, and, drawing what consolation we could from this, and 
with. the knowledge that every step was toward the hotel, 
we coolly followed them. They were cast off in a large open 
field and worked toward town. Bess was away at her best 
speed and soon disappeared over a knoll, and when we came 
in sight of her she was staunchly pointing in some sedge. As 
we came up she moved on and commenced roading in capital 
style. Gus was then called up, and, joining her, they both 
alternately pointed and roaded for quite a distance in first- 
class style. Bess was the quickest to eatch it, and as they 
neared the bevy, which was running to roost, she made a short 
cast to the left and dropped on them just a second before 
Gus had them. He was close up, however, and made a 
beautiful point onanite and ly over her. This was first- 
class work and a titting finish for the Trials. They were then 
ordered up and the heat was awarded to Bess A., who was de- 
clared the winner of third prize. Down twelve minutes. 
Following is a complete summary: 

First Series. 

Kate B. beat Nelly Bly. 

Bess A. beat American Dan. 

Gath beat Richard III. 

Pink B. beat Countess Mollie. 

Pride of Memphis beat Frank. 

Carrie J. beat Gus Bondhu. 

‘Second Series, 

Bess A. beat Kate B. 

Pink B. beat Gath. 

Carrie J. beat Pride of Memphis. 

Third Series, 


Pink B. beat Bess A, 
Carrie J. a bye. 
Fourth Series. : 
Carrie J, beat Pink B. and won first prize, $250. 
Pink B. beat Gus Bondhu and won second prize, $150. 
Sixth Series. 
Bess A. beat Gus Bondhu and won third prize, $100. 


THE GILROY FIELD TRIALS. 
Ne {From the Sacramento, Cal., Bee.] 
Ts second annual field trials of ths Gilroy Rod and Gun 
. Club were held on grounds cldse to Gilroy, commencing 
on Monday, November 27th, at 10 o’clock A. M., and ended on 
Wednesday, the 29th, at 4:10 o’clock P. M. The number of 
ebtries in the All-Aged Stake was seven, and in the Puppy 
Stakesiten. The Brace Stakes, not receiving any entries, were 
declared off. The weather during the trials was very pleas- 
t, lupch being taken in the open’air each day under the 


© | shade of some friendly tree. The birds were plentiful, but the 


grounds were rough and covered with sagebrush, which gave 
out a peculiar odor, and, to some extent, destroyed the scent 
ef the birds. The trials were a success, although the attend- 
ance was small; still it ig boned Shas oll She sporeaeen through- 
out the Pacific coast will a little more interest in these 
field trials, as they are the best medium by which to test a 
dog’s field merits, and will also assist in improving the breed- 
ingot our field dogs. 

e judges were Daniel Horton, D. M. Pyle and Horace 
Briggs.. A fulland correct account of the running in each 
stake, prepared by the Bee’s special reporter, is herewith given: 

ALL-AGED StaKE, Monpay, Nov. 27.—The party having 
driven.out to Henry Miller’s ranch, four miles from Gilroy, 
the first brace drawn was cast off, at 10:15 (Count Warwick 
and Don) in a willow thicket, which was worked through 
without finding. Working back again, both dogs struck the 
trail of some birds, and both roaded, but without b 
The spectators frightened some birds, which were marke 
and the dogs were worked in the direction the birds had 
flown. Both succeeded in getting a point. One bird was 
killed, and retrieved by Count. The ‘brace was taken up and 
the heat awarded to Count Warwick. The ange. were down 
one hour and a quarter. Dan Gilroy handled Count and E. 
ers i Briggs +e Bell d Leavesley’s J 

‘ . 8 e an vesley’s Juno were put 
down in a weedy 
finding. A covey of 


ss was marked down, and both dogs 
worked in that 


ion. Junodid some very fine quartering, 
but pointed false. Belle came to a beautiful point, and Juno 
co! Wp else inted a bird. Both birds were flushed an: 
killed. le ieved very nicely, but Juno refused. The 

were sent on, but failed to find ony mere birds, and 


at 1:45 P. M. the brace was taken up, an -heat awarded 

to Belle. (Mr. Briggs, being disqualified, did not judge in the 

M. Holloway his tua Belle was dled 
vesley. 


h 
by B and Juno by E. 7 
At2P. M., W. F. Whittier’s lemon belton Lewellin setter 
dog Rock dr. (champion Rock-Mayberry’s Sybil), and Daisy 
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were put down. Both dogs exhibited good style. They were 
worked in the open for some time without finding. Rock 
going quite fast, came toa magnificent point. Daisy broke 
m and flushed; the bird was shot at by Tom Hildebrand (who 
was handling Rock) and missed, both dogs standing to shot. 
Moving further on, Rock came to another point and Daisy 
backed in a beautiful manner. Two birds were flushed and 
both shot at, one being killed and retrieved very nicely by 
Daisy. The other was slightly wounded and flew into an open 
field close by, and the dogs were worked in that direction. 
Rock roaded in fine style, flushed the bird and chased and 
caught it, dis: rding his handler’s order t» drop. In doing 
this he mouthed the bird very much. At three o'clock the 
brace was called up and the heat given to Vaisy. They were 
down one hour and fifteen minutes. (D. M. Pyle having 
handled Daisy inthe heat, was disqualified to act as judge, 
and Mr. Holloway acted in his stead.) W. Hideman’s Jim (a 
Gordon setter) having drawn a bye, the first series of the heat 
was concluded. (Jim was withdrawn on the second day.) 
Second Series, Second Day, Tuesday, November 28.—After a 
drive of one and a half hours, the ranch of Mr. Murphy, eleven 
miles from Gilroy, was reached, and the first brace (Count 
Warwick and Belle) were cast off at eleven A. M. ona hillside. 
The Count, running wildly, flushed several birds, and Leaves- 
ley, who was handling him, shot and killed one, Count drop- 
ping to shot, and being ordered on, retrieved nicely. Another 
ird, being flushed by Leavesley, was shot at and missed, 
Count are shot. Belle, in the meantime, \ as moving 
on, and a ing flushed, she stood to wing. S>.eralother 
birds were flushed, shot at and missed. The Sas were called 
in and the heat awarded to Belle. (In this heat Ueorge W. 
Holloway acted as Judge in place of Horace Briggs, who was 


handling Belle.) 


The next brace (Belle and Daisy) were cast off at 1:20 P. M. 


Several birds flushed by Briggs, who was handling Belle, shot 


on, came to.a point. The bird 
riggs, Belle breaking shot, but to 
order retrieved the bird. Pyle flushed a bird, shot and killed, 
Daisy retrieving nicely. other bird being flushed, Pyle 
killed it, and atte1 considerable working Daisy found and re- 
trieved it. Daisy moving on, came toa point. The bird was 
flushed and missed. =a 

The weather being quite warm, the dogs were allowed to be 
watered. In coming up a canyon Daisy came to a nice point 
and the judges ordered Belle brought upto back. She refused 
to do so, and going past the bird flushedit. The bird was 
shot at and killed, and Belle retrieved it. At 12:50 P. M. the 
brace was called in and the heat and first prize (a silver cup) 
awarded to Daisy. The second prize (a goid medal) to Belle, 
and the third prize (a silver medal) to Count Warwick. 

The first brace drawn in the Puppy Stakes (Foxhall and 
Duke) were cast off at 1P.M., Leavesley handling Foxhall 
and Dan Gilroy handling Duke. Duke ranged for a while 
and came toa point. The bird was flushed and missed, goin 
on, several birds were flushed by the handlers, shot at and 
missed, both dogs standing to shot. Foxhall being sent on, 
flushed twobirds, which were shot at by Leavesley and missed. 
Going on further, several birds were flushed and flew into a 
sycamore tree. Two of these birds being shot, Duke retrieved 
one very nicely and Foxhall retrieved the other, mouthing 
it very much. The heat was decided in Duke’s favor. The 
“ were down fifty minutes. 

e next brace ott and King) were cast off at 2:50 P. M. 
Considerable mr was cov without finding a bird. 
pda A King d arabbit and chased it. Moving ong 
the side hill, several birds were flushed. Dan Gilroy kill 
one, Scott standing shot, and to order retrieved fairly. King 
being sent on, came to a oer 4 The bird, being flushed, was 
fired at by Hildebrand (handling King) and missed. Scott 
could not resist the temptation to chase two rabbits which 
came across his path, and he did it right royally. Hildebrand 
flushed a bird, shot at and killed it, and |! to order re- 
trieved nicely. The heat was awarded to Scott, King having 
been withdrawn. 

Third os Phakey ay ssf November 29.—Captain Messe 
having withdrawn his dog Tip, Mollie had a bye, and T. Hil- 
debrand having withdrawn his dogs Major and General, both 
Red Bess and Silk had a bye. 

The first brace in the drawing for the second series were 
Silk, handled by Martin Briggs, and Duke, handled by Dan 

ilroy, which were cast off at 10:15 A.M. After walking 

veral miles over some bgt Fre: ge hills, a bevy of birds was 
flushed. Dan shot and ed one, which was retrieved by 
Duke. Moving on several single birds were flushed in a ravine 
and Dan one, Silk retrieved very poorly. She seemed 
to be completely used up, the weather being very warm and 

e bho exceedingly roungh and steep. At 12:15 P. M. 
the dogs Were called in and the heat awarded to Duke. 

The next brace called was Scott and Mollie. Both dogs be- 


at and missed, Belle goin 
was flushed and killed by 


‘ing sent on, ranged for some time, and after considerable 


time had ela and no bird being found, the dogs were 
called in and the heat awarded to Scott. 

The next brace turned loose were Red Bess and Duke, on a 
ridge somewhat brushy,, at 2:15 P.M. Immediately a covey 
was flushed, and Gilroy (handling Duke) shot and killed one; 
Duke retrieved it in good shape. Further on, a bird was 
flushed and killed by Dan, and Bess retrieved it. In the 


meantime Duke was snuffing the air, a tly on the scent 
of a bird, and shortly quae’ to & inageifieeat point, He re- 








UI 


{ 


ro 


cree WO OW mr BS BS FTO 


saat 


or = 








Duc. 21, 1889.) - POREST AND. STREAM. 


418 

































































































OTTAWA BENCH SHOW. seieaiined, era — without - <— hair. — h 
. er owner has purchased her specially for breeding, i 

M& CHARLES. LINCOLN, Superintendent of the Ottawa | honed that he ont be induced to exhibit her at our shows, as 
Bench-Show, writes “‘that the numerous inquiries already | she is an excellent model of the type and style that have lon 

received from the United States indicate a large entry. The | peen so popular in England, and are now becoming so muc 

club are anxious to have the best dogs represented at | in demand with us. 

their first show. Letters have been sent to all the principal ; _—_ 

railroad companies, asking them to carry dogs free to and/ gTRAYED—From the undersigned, a male pointer dog, 

large size, not trained, about one year old, color black and 


mained staunch for Zt least five minutes for Bess to be brought 
up to back, but as the brush was too high Bess could’ not see 
him, and the judges ordered the bird flushed, which was done. 
It was killed by Dan but the dogs failed to find it. The heat 
was finished at 3:25 P. M, in favor of Duke. 

The next brace (Scott and Duke) were cast off at 3:35 P. M. 
to contest for the first prize. They went into a small gulch 
together, and after considerable work a bird was flushed by 
Duke, which was killed, and was retrieved by Duke. Scott 
came to a false point, but discovered his error and moved on. 
Several birds were flushed by Gilroy and two were killed, 
Scott retrieving one in good.style and Duke retrieving the re- 
maining one, mouthing it somewhat. The judges being satis- 
fied with the workings of both dogs, called them up at 4:10 
P. M., and awarded the heat and first prize (a silver cup) to 
Scott; second prize (a gold medal) to Duke, and third prize (a 
silver medal) to Bess. : 

The special price (a silver goblet presented by W. F. Whit- 
fier, of San Francisco) to be awarded to the best brace of 


from the show, when they are accompanied by their owners 
or care takers, also to express companies, asking them to re- | white black running well into the white, making a smutty 
turn ee to whose owners have paid the usual rates to the | color known as blue ticked belton; had a narrow strip of 
show. the appointment of judges theclub have been par- | jeather around the neck, and answers to the name Pete. The 
ticularly fortunate in securing two of the best ipages in the | jast heardof him wasin Andover. His unusual color makes 
world. For the setters and canes, Major J. M. Taylor, of | him easily recognized; any information of him will bs thank- 
Lexington, Ky., will act. Mr. J. F. Kirk, of London, Ont., | tully received and the informant suitably rewarded by G. W 
will judge all the nee perins, a, This should give great | Row ARDS, North Andover, Mass. 

e best o 


satisfaction. Mr. Kirk is t a few good judges of rs 
Rifle and Crap Shooting. 


non-sporting dogs. His decisions at Cleveland gave great 
RANGE AND GALLERY. 


satisfaction. 
MILITARY MUSKET SHOOTING.—Match shot with military mus- 


: ; : The prize list is as follows: 
puppies running in the trials, owned by one person, WaS| Ghampion English, Irish and Gordon setter dogs, $20 each; bitches 
kets. Creedmoor rules, at Shell Mound Park, I. S., Contra Costa Co., 
California, Dec. 3. 


awarded to Leavesley’s Duke and Mollie. the same. Prizes for these in the open classes are $20 and $10, and 
ON RO oe ooo cic dds chsciedee Hel 








The special prize, a pointer pup (Susie Bow, out of Ranger | for puppies in each class over 12 and under 18mos., $10 and $5. 
Boy), presented by G. W. Bassford, of Colusa, for the best dog | There, is also a class for pure Laveracks, with $20 and $10 for both 
in the trials not winning a place, went to Whittier’s Rock. dogs and bitches. . 

The special prize (a silver cup presented by W. W. Traylor) = ion pointer some ar ge and gael, _$15; bitches the same, 
to the best dog in the trials was awarded to Leavesley’s Daisy. | 2¢ 12 the open classes $15 and $5, and puppies under 12mos., $10. 

At the conclusion of the trials a business meeting of the pea a aca *fi0 A ae $15; open class, $15 and $5. 
club took place, at which the several prizes won were de-| field spaniels, any color, except clumbers and black spaniels, 
livered to the owners of the winners. Several of the persons 


lbs. or over, $15 and $5. 
—— made pertinent remarks pertaining to the method of | Champion field spaniels, any color, 28lbs. or over, $15. 
olding field trials. 


Black field spaniel, dogs, 28lbs.or over, $15 and $5; bitches the 
Daisy, the winner of the All-aged Stake, is a blue belton 


same. 
setter -. eee May _— oo —— to this wate _— meen any color, under 2% Ibs, $15; 28 Ibs, $10 
coast by Tristram Burges. e comes here with quite a repu- er iel dogs, other t : 5: 
tation, having won first at Cedar Rapids. Iowa, in 1877, and inches thi eas. ae uarudrrtancrwmes mene hentemti 
fifth at the Hampton, Iowa, trials in the same year. Sheis by | Field or cocker spaniel puppies, any color, under 12 mos, $10. 
Carlowitz out of True, a pure Llewellin. Black spaniel puppies, under 12 mos., $10. 

H. M. Briggs’s Irish setter Belle, three years old, the Soe Te $5; puppies, under 12 mos., $7. 
winner of the second place, is a fair looking bitch, but was Beagles, $10 and $5; puppies, under 12 mos., $7. 
in no condition for a tield trial, being too fat. Deerhounds, $10 and $5. 

Martin Briggs’s Count Warwick, the winner of the third| Champion greyhonuds, $10. Open class, $10 and $5. 
prize, is a black, white and tan setter dog, two and a half 
years old; was imported from Lancaster, Penn., and is by 
Gauze’s Warwick, out of Gauze’s Belle. 

The winner of the Puppy Stakes (Scott) isa fine looking 
Gordon setter, very spee y and with good staying qualities. 
He is owned by F. G. Abell, of Portland, Oregon. 

The second went to Duke, a black and white ticked setter 
dog by Belton, out of Belle. This dog exhibited very good 
nose, but was not quite up to field form. He is owned by 
E. Leavesley, of Gilroy. 

The third prize was won by Red Bess, owned by F. G. 
Abell. She is a beautiful red Irish setter of good color and 
very fair field qualities. 





Téout WV Mithalle: 0... 66 ccowevsseed 


Champion fox-terrier dogs, $15; bitches the same. Open class, $10 
and $5; bitches the same; puppies, under 12 mos., $7. 

Mastiffs, $10 and $5. 

St. Bernards, $10 and $5. 

Newfoundlands, $10 and $5. 

Champion collies, $15. Open class, dogs, $15 and $5; bitches the 
sm@me; puppies, under 12 mos., $5. 

Bull logs, $10 and $5. 

Beoteh terriers, hard fai 

otch terriers, hard haired, other than Skyes, $10 and $5. Skye 
terriers, $10 and $5. Dandie Dinmont and Bedlin 0 totions 10 
and $5. Irish terriers, $10 and $5. Yorkshire terriers, $10 and $5. 
Black and tan terriers, 5lbs. and over, $10 and $5. Toy terriers, 
rough or smooth coated, under 5 Ibs .$5. 

Pugs, $10 and $5. 

For foreign bird dogs; such as Japanese spaniels, Pekinese, Mexi- 
can hairless, Chinese, crested or edible prairie dogs, Dachunds, Berg- 
hunds, great Danes, etc., $10 and $5. , 

For any pure breed of dogs not mentioned in the list, $10 and $5. 

A private letter from B. H. G. Vicars, the secre and treasurer, 
states that the Dominion of Canada Kennel Club will give a prize, to 
be known as the D. C. K. C. Trophy Cup, value $75, for the best ken- 
nel of dogs, six in number, of any breed, whelped in Canada, and 
owned by the exhibitors six months before the s ow, the cup tobe 
won twice before it becomes the property of the winner. The- club 
will also offer specials for kennels of five Gordon setters, and for fox- 
terriers of light weight. " 


LOUISIANA FIELD TRIALS. 
[By telegraph to the Forest anp Srream.| 


Og err ee ee ce 


Sergt N Williams,................ 


THE NEW BEDFORD BENCH SHOW. 


'QHE Bench Show held at New Bedford last week under the 
auspices of the Southern Massachusetts Poultry Associa- 

tion, was quite a successful affair. Many fine dogs were pres- 
ent, and the attendance was very good. The judging was 
done by Dr. Al. Watts of Boston, and Mr. Bigelow of Natick. 
and gave general statisfaction. Following is the prize list: 

Champion English Setter Bitches—ist, Opal, Nicholas Hatheway 
Fall River; 2d, Bow Bells, Nelson Hatheway, Middleboro. 

Native English Setter Dogs—ist, Blue Dan, Nelson D. Hatheway, 
fc ge 2d, Black Dash; vhc, Count Lester, H. V. Blankenship, 

a. iver. 

Native English Setter Bitches—ist, Flake, John J. Scanlon, Fall 
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BOSTON, Mass., Dec. 16.—At Walnut Hill to-day, despite the ex- 
treme cold, a goodly number of riflemen were gathered, and, not- 
withstanding the —. o’clock wind, some very good scores were 
made in the Decimal, Rest and Creedmoor matches. In the Victory 
match Mr. Lee was the only shooter, and he made 49. Christmas 
day the range will be opened and the regular matches on. The fol- 


lowing are the best scores: 
Creedmoor Match. 
4 
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River; 2d, Arnold Thompson, Fall River. . a 
ban so ee Setter ice Puppies-—1st, George Delano; 2d, King os Y Seog noe won the Members’ Stake at the 9 x Fa ny yi TA A stedd takectuscadien : . ‘ . 5 5 5 8 - 7 
ck, J. D. Bullock, ver. : Me te tt Oe Py te oe, | | PIR ceccddycecsbacsavectccccudes t ? 
Irish Setter Dogs—ist, Triumph, Warren E. Smith, Breoklyn: ? DERBY. Me DO iae de dots des cst cacebevecccaesi 44446545 5 4-43 
Dick. John J. Soation, Fall mers vhe, Joe, Philip D. 7 mg -m Pink B. won first, Countess Magnet second, ‘Nelly Bly | © Weston (mil).......-..----+--++-0++++- 5426444 #6 
ns ion Gordes ee wean ae, Dash, Charles T. Brownell; 2d, | third. : W Dwight ib Sod Jodeddumaws aauebaesus : : : : ‘ : ‘ 5 3 
ash, George R. Reed, mouth. ALL-AGED STAKE Nts ee Nl Sey erates oreo ames t 85445 4 

, i i 3 es— Te a. Rc nan cg acdddstadsisecsedyas oes 444855654 
‘ Champion Gordon Setter Bitches—ist, Ruby, J. P. Barnard, Jr., J, M. Avant's London won first, H. Baily Harrison's Rendon 7, laces soesn see eits T7273 5 55 = 
‘Gordon Setter Dogs—ist, Dan, C. W. Plummer. and Foreman divided second, Flossie and Count Noble divided | H W Atkins (mil)................ 444245444 440 
Gordon Setter Bitches—ist, Pansy, Chas. T. Brownell; 2a, Beulah, third. Fuli report will appear next week. S MerrGl........ 4484444 3 4-38 
Chas. 7 owned; ve ere me Bros., Attleboro. scimititigeuiliiaitiasdinlilhd ts, t—-: : ; $ : : : 3 ’ > 
Clans, John J, Scanlon, Fall River: vhe, Teaser, John J; Howland | COCKER CLUB.—Ann Arbor, Mich., Dec. 10.—Bditor |" a sh, : 
Gordon Setter Bitch Puppies—Vhe, Bell, Chas. T. Brownell. Forest and Stream: In response to the “Circuiar to Cocker | H L Lee 8 710 7 8 8 910 7 10—84 
Pointer Dogs—1st, Darkie, C. W. Bryant’ Bridgewater; 2d, Dick, | Breeders and Admirers in the United States and in the | 0 M Jewell. ...............-:00--00+ 910 810 9 8 6 7 7 9-83 
Arthur M. Doane. . _ ie ; Canadas,” published in your valuable paper of November 9, LA Hart. .........00scceeeceeceeeeees : a3 ; 898 8 7 882 
qeointer Bitch Puppies—tet, Lillie, Daniel Green; 2d, Topsy, O. M. | setting forth the objects of the Association and calling upon | ) Merrill. --.-.--.------000- esrse-s ons ans * seas. oo 
aibot, North Dig Aton. ; __ | all those who are willing to join this Association for the pur- ON | BES eat SE ge 798799958 6-7 
ao Ibs, other than black—ist, Hazel Kirke, J. H. Win- st renters. the oon meee its primitive quuiny and wh dake Mee iid ties caneaaica cetacean 10094589 510 7 10-77 
Black Spaniels over 28 Ibs. weight—2d, Phil, J. P. _. | usefulness, ave recieve ty-three responses. Some of | F Dwight .............6.--:000eceeeeeee 689678 66 7 9-72 
Pg Pp is ig ’ J. P. Barnard, Jr., the parties addressed voted for two, some for three or more | AJ Carter..............ccecceee eee eees 666899 4 8 510-71 
aeexhounds—ist, Geff, G. A. White; 2d, Nero, J. McAllister, Mid- | nam : woke constitute the committee of six “to whom shall he | W © Akin.................... gece She 9% 8 @ Oe aes 
eboro; vhe, Ranger, J. T. Richardson. in’ e organization of said association. he persons an a 
anaes Paste, © F. Dexter, Marion; 2d, Fairy, B. F. Dexter; | voted for to = _— this — are the following. The Slee. et Coto e ek ae ; 4 2 2 ” : Z ” : oe 
b RRO, B, To VERSEE- J one having the highest number of votes is placed at the head | §L Sampson.................. ....... 10101010 810 8 9 9 10—94 
Fox-Terrier Dogs—ist, Curate, Wm. J. Turner, Philadelphia. of the list and so on to the last: M. P. McKoon, of Franklin, | A J Carter 10101010 8 8 9 9:19 boos 


Fox-Terrier Bitches—ist, Vixen, J. P. Barnard, Jr., Boston. 

Mastiff Dogs—2d, Simon Fawn, Morgan Rotch. 

Champion Collie D gs—ist, Tam O’Shanter, Natick Collie Kennel. 

Champion Collie Bitches—ist, M ie, Natick Collie Kennel. 

Collie Dogs—ist, Carlo, Frank L. Fish, Taunton; 2d, Rex, C. Sayles, 
Providence; vhe, Gaffa, Natick Collie Kennel. 

Collie Bitches—ist, Maggie II,, Natick Collie Kennel; 2d, Daisy, F. 
C. Sayles, Providence. 

Collie Pups—ist, Bessie, J. P. Barnard, Jr., Boston; vhe, Rosalind, 
L; Miter. Stockbridge; hc, Roscoe, M. E. Wordell, Fail River. 

Champion Bulls—ist, Judy, J, P. Barnard, Jr., Boston. 

Bulls—ist, Josephine, J. b. Barnard, Jr., Boston; 2d, Juno, do.; 
vhe, Héro, do. . 

Bull-Terrier Dogs—1st. Democrat, Dr. E. M. Perry. 


N. Y., 88; F. F. Pitcher, of Claremont, N. H., 33; I. H. Whit. | WC Akin. nenatec 910-9 8 8 1010 9 10 10-93 
man, of Chicago, Ill., 32; E. Tinsley, of Hamilton, Ont., 31; K. | 8 Wilder........ .....--:000000ee00000 9 91010 710 9 910 7-90 
C. Franklin, of Ann Arsor, 31; Dr. H. B. Wygant, of Peek-| BOSTON, Dec. 12.—Now that the increasing low spirits of the ther- 
skill, N. Y., 22; George Schofield, of Toronto, Ont., 22. Measrs. pees r a the a ’ ber sahet ene nae ee 
God ay : less attractive, the regular prize shooting season has been inaugu- 
Softeine > CR ee Cee ne Rand pers, in ms der, — rated at the mene Rifle Gallery, at 655 Washinton street. Mr. N. 
ciel aiianeadl ae : J , therefore, tothe | B Smith, the proprietor, has made arrangements for a series of 
implied wishes of those voting for the committee of organiza- | shoots that will last during the winter months, Each month six 
tion, I think it right and proper for Mr. McKoon to assume | prizes will be offered, $7, $6, $5, $4, $2 and $1 respectively, for the 
rerogatives of temporary*chairman and call the other mem- Best six scores made by the patrous of the gallery. The shooting 
rs of the committee together at some central point for the | Will be off-hand, distance 150 feet, 1ounds 10, the best five to win. or 
purpase of organization and pre aring for the forthcoming possible 250. The attendance has been good the past week, and the 


* well-known local and out-of-town marksmen are dropping in fre- 
nch shows. I therefore notify those who have so kindly re- quently. The December list has already been opened, pt following 


Bull-Terrier Bitches—tst, Fly. ; 
Champion Pugs—ist, Echo, Mrs. Wm. P. Ricketson, Providence. paper to my appeal for the restoration of the cocker spaniel, | scores now appear upon the blackboar 

Pug Dogs—ist, Toodles, Miss. P. Randall. that my duties cease with the publication of this report and Ne MOUNT 1, Solacaccnicanet dae <asdandaadicgs 44 45 438 44 44-220 
Pug Bitches—ist, Rags, J. P. Barnard, Jr., Boston. that Mr. McKoon, who by their votes has been placed at the | H Lowell............ 0... .cccceeccceeeseeccencnees 44 43 42 41 41—210 


head of the list voted for, will hereafter assume the duties of | LRusell................6cccceee ceeeeeeeee ceeeee 42 42 42 41 43-210 
bis office. RS conclusion, r take the liberty, in behalf of those 27 yes EUSA ca beteds dinctevyaVusigdbeadin40:89% = = = 4 Ot 
who have honored me with their kind expressions of opinion | ~ paciice the recular prizes a snecial award ¢ , as 

. _ . Besides the regular prizes. a special award of $20 for eight consec- 
favoring the formation of this association, to tender them | utive bullseyes pomered. Tt is also proposed to open, next month, a 
my thanks for thir promised active co-operation in carrying | list for amateurs with appropriate prizes for good shooting. 
out the true intent of the organization —E. C. FRANKLIN WORCESTER, Mass., Dec 14.—There was the usual meeting at the 
(“Senex”). rifle range to-day. The wind was blowing from 8 to 10 o’clock. The 


scores were as a a. 1 Othniens 

IMPORTATION.—Mr.° J. F. Kirk, Toronto, has added to | ,, SAROPRUSCKS Larges — Ulnend. 
his already well-stocked kennel the above celebrated brood oe ee tie ee 7 % = a a 7 "7 = 8 gp 
bitch. She arrived in excellent condition by the White Star | ( Dusenbury 9 9 9 11 10 9 9 10 12 12-100 
steamship Adriatic, and her present owner writes us that he | A L Rice... 6 10 10 8 10 10 10 12 8 12— % 
is very proud of this latest addition to his imported stock, as | V W Kames.. 9 9 11 10 6 10 10 10 9 11— 9% 
he considers her the most valuable bitch for breeding pur- | Frank Johnston............. 5 10-8 11 10 11 7 8 10 10~9 


Black and Tan Terriers, over 5 lbs. weight—1st, Champion WaHace, 
J. P. Barnard, Jr. 
Poodle Dogs—Iist, Dick, Dr. C. L. Spencer. 


EASTERN FIELD TRIALS CLUB. 


a toe was a special meeting of the Eastern Field Trials 

Club, at Delmonico’s on Tuesday evening. There was a 
large attendance of members and the meeting was one of the 
most interesting im the annals of the club. After the reading 
of the minutes of the last pene, which were “an the 
rules were suspended, and Mr. Elliot Smith, of New York, 
who was an honerary member, was unanimously elected an 
active member. The secretary then read a communication 
from Mr. A. E: Godeffroy, advocating a larger fee for member- 






ship, and increased armual dues for the purpose of defraying | poses, of this highly fashionable class, that has yet crossed Creedmoor Target—Off-hand. _ 

tee comenae of leasing and stocking extensive unds for the the Atlantic. Her my number in the English Kennel hoo en € At Ae oh ore 4 ; 5 4 4 : 4 5 4 13 

pu of holding the Trials and for the use of the members | Club stud book is’ No. 373, and the aaah wee POUNIONT BV tee. ee 44644448 64 — 

to shoot over after the Trials were run. After a friendly | and record: By Lad o’ Beverly, late Rolf (7,376) out of law EN les narendendead so ae Sheet 6.2 
o’ York, late Belle (2,184); Lass 0’ York, by Boss (4,412) out of | WT Farror.......0000 00" 44444844 4 5-40 


discussion of the quater for nearly two hours, fie 
matter was referred to_ the executive committee, ia 
George T. Leach, Mr. Elliot Smith and Mr. A. E. 
Godeffroy were appointed a committe to ascertain the 
robable cost of leasing and stocking suitable grounds at 
igh Point for the use of the club, and also to sug ways 
and means for the furtherance of the objects of the associa- 


old champion Nellie (2,225), dam of champion Brush (7,271); Ring Target Match—Rest. 

Boss, by Towley’s- Ben (2. 163) out of Boulton’s Fern; Lad o? | WO Wolls........00......02. 11 12 11 10 11 10 7 10 9 11-12 
Beverly is by ver (4,308) out of Runic (4,434); Ranic, b GARDNER, Mass., Dec. 13.—There was about the usuai number 
Boulton’s Rex, brother to champion Rhea out of Boulton’s | present at the vy ww weekly meeting of the Gardner Rifle Club at 
Fan; ver, by Bucclench (4,413) out of Nell (2,221); | tue Hackmatack Range. The distance was 200yds., off-hand, inch 
Bucelench, Bruce out of Nellie. er principal triumphs <a Creedmoor target combined being used. The results of 





tion, and they were instructed to report at the first meeting | on the show bence are first Devon County, first Royal Corn- neante chesting ty tens tay = eee kc Totals 

of the board of governors after the annual meeting. It was | wall, first Crystal P first Kingsbridge, first Lyre Pe oninacacernecansnccailt 8 646 91 46 17%7)— 92 
voted that the club take measures to. be incorporated, and | etc. She is the dam of c pion Squaw $0,489) said to be | A Mathews .................: 8 44 84 172 89 
the president was —_ a secure —— and take the | the mae pare spaniel ever poly eye or which ” has 7 a oan SVR se Caste. : a = 5 * = * 

roper steps to accomplish this purpose, unanimous vote | been eand again refused, Lasso’ Devon, Benedict, Negro, te 

of thanks was tendered the president, Mr. J. Otto Donner, for | Ferryside, and many others of the most noted spaniels now | 2 Wiliams .. . 2 i ae 
the very acceptable manner in which he has performed his | before the public. Her measurements are: Nose to stop, 3in.; | § B Hildreth. ‘a. 42 74 44 141-86 
duties, elght C Shumway..,.. ane a & 6 42 138687 


stop to occiput, 5in.; nose to set on of tail, 32in.; h ht at 
The following gentlemen were proposed as members of the _ shoulder, to Up, of muzzle, 8in.; of head, 14in.; 
club: Mr. J. B. New Fas; Me. J. Henry Kershow, [etn to tip, 


Philadelphia, Pa., and Mr. Fred. H. Hoe, Tarrytown, N. Y. 


A PENNSYLVANIA RIFLE SHOT.—The Harrisburg, Pa., Tele- 
graph rts that Ellsworth Bierbower, son of W ton Bier- 
wer, of Allison’s Hill, is certainly remarkably skillful with a rifle, 


; Chest, 2lin.; weight, 26lbs. Her coat 
"and very glossy, and she is grandly 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 





(Duc. 21, 18682 








One of his latest shots is described as follows: A piece of half-inch 
gas pipe was inserted through a bonny maere of iron as.a base, At 
one end of the pipe he affixed the blade of a hatchet so that the 
sharp edge rested against the pipe. On either side of the hatchet he 
hung a glass ball. Standing off at a distance of forty feet he fired 


with a Winchester repeating rifle at the e: end-of the pipe, 
through which the bullet passed and was split on the hatthet edge,each 
half breaking the glass ball on either side of the hatchet. Havin; 


done this remarkable shot to his satisfaction in the ordinary :offhan 
way, he tried it in a different manner. Hold the over his 
shoulder he sighted through a small mirror he held ia his left hand. 
and fired with his back to thefobject. Again did the ball pass through 
the gas pipe, split on the hatchet edge and break both balls. Still 
another way was tried. Bending over, he held the rifle down and 
sighted under his leg, again maxing the shot successfully. Shootin; 
glass balls thrown in the air, holding the rifle in his right hand an 
shooting at arm’s length, shooting a swallow in its swift flight, are 
all common amus2ment for hin. Young Bierbower is learning the 
trade of bookbinder, and indulges in his fancy shooting for his own 
amusement. 


THE NEW YORK RIFLE CLUB has prepared a very complete 
and comprehensive programme of matches to be shot at their indoor 
range during the winter, arranged with the intent of a 
every member of the club. The skill of each man has been gauge 
by previous performances and the various competitions arranged so 
that all may have a chance. Some valuable prize; have been offered, 
among tnem a solid gold trophy set with diamonds, presented by the 
president, Mr. L. V. Sone, for the member making ten full scores, 
three scores to be shot each or any night, and the match to close at 
the end of any week when two or more members shall have made 
ten full scores. There are also several Borchard, Remington and 
Ballard rifiesas prizes. Probably the most interesting and amusing 
competition will be a series of matches between two teams of seven- 
teen men each, under the captaincy’of the president, L. V. Sone, 
and the club captain, F. J. Donaldson. These teams will shoot every 
Thursday evening for a dinner oncé a month, to be paid for by the 
losing team, and asa further inducement for the members to keep 
up the good name of the club, the president will provide twelve neat 
team badges for the twelve men who have made the best seven tar- 
gets out of the eleven competitions to be held, and those twelve men 
shall constitute the team and reserve of the N. Y. R. C. for 1883, and 
must be prepared to meet all challengers. 


THE SEPPENFELDT CLUB.-—-Dec. 15, 1882.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: We hereby challenge any five (5) men, belonging to any 
organized club in the United States to shuot with a Ballard rifle of 22 
caliber, a match for fifty dollars ($50) a side, three rounds, full 
Creedmoor rules to govern—to be shot at our headquarters, 15 
Kast Houston .street—J. Schiitz, Secretary Seppenfeldt Rifle Club. 
This challenge is open for one month from date, J.S. _The Seppen- 
feldt Rifle Club have elected the following officers for the year 1883: 
For President, B. Wragge; Vice-President, W. Baltz; Secretary, J. 
Schiitz; Financial Secretary, W. Seppenfeldt; Captain, G. Zimmer- 
mann; Treasurer, E. Holtzmann. 


THE TRAP. 


YONKERS, N. Y., Dec. 18.—The Yonkers Gun Club held their 
regular monthly shoot on Dec. 16, on the club grounds, Valentine’s 
Hill; 6 pigeons, 30yds., both barrels, and 3 clay pigeons, 18yds., one 





barrel. Clay. 
Pigeons. Pigeons 
BRED Soi Send aidersssdewsadlerdbics 11111 1-6 1 1-2 
Ey Sass ostein tesdswkwedewde duces 010141 14 1 1 1-3 
DD 0550 does bunavinssoedusns 10100 1-3 1 0 1-2 
NEE 0535's ses bees. otecese panto 11100 1-4 0 0 0-0 
[ ED ae Snchadcc sand onekwebmegr 0014141 1-4 1 0 0-1 
BORIC VED... ccccccsecces ssisceee 0111 0 0-38 0 0 0-0 
8S L Farrington.........:......0. ...- 1110 0 0-8 
NN in Sancecib xn tbedeecendbons 1114141 1-6 1 1 1-3 
IE, 6 vias nso v opines odcaccebee 11001 1-4 01 1-2 
PRMD, occ nedescacsscasiwe s 10011 08 0 0 0—0 
RIMES Sac priicna Gavshovs <bswssceebae 1-34-22 1 1 .0-2 
MU MMINE 6 v.50 dcp. cas sess seteiemre 0111.1 1-65 0 0 0-0 
Sear oe 10110 1-4 01 01 
Be Ee VARIO. 6 slseseisi lis ss <ivwgs eedioaee 11101 1-5 01 0-1 
PF ET ia yinw'sg sages Fee's pvra<de 11011 04 


It was almost dark when the clay pigeons were shot, and this being 
the first attempt at them not very good scores were made. The next 
shoot will take place Christnias Day, when there will be pigeons, clay 
pigeons and glass balls shot for a handsome gold medal, presented 
to = club by their president, Mr. E. L. Thomas, open to members 
only. 


ALGONQUINS vs. WASHINGTON HEIGHTS.—New York, Dec. 
14.—The return match between these two clubs -was shot on the 
grounds of the former club on Dec. 7, and resulted.in a victory for 
the Algonquins. The match was ten men each side, twenty balls 
each, 2lyds. rise, from three traps. Fair scores-were made, although 
the prevailing high win’ and low temperature made accurate shootin 
difficult. If further proof was needed of the rare and genuine good- 
fellowship of the Washington Heights Club individually and col- 
lectively, it was evinced on this occasion by the gallant spirit and 
graceful manner in which they accepted this, their second defeat, 
at the hands of the Algonquins. The pleasant dinner and social 
festivities, made memorable by song and story, and the develop- 
ment of latent talent, wit and humor which followed the match, 
was a most fitting close to a day pleasant to remember by all present 
and well calculated to augment, if possible, the kindly feeling and 
regard established between these two clubs. With such a purpose 
in view, these friendly matches are indeed prolific of rare enjoyment 
and pleasant memories, and go far to stimulate the true lover of the 
gun toaccuracy and efficiency.—W. 


JERSEY CITY HEIGHTS GUN CLUB.—Jersey City, N. J., Dec. 
17.—At the regular annual meeting of the Jersey City Heights Gun 
Club, held at their club rooms on the 18th inst., the following officers 
were elected for the ensuing year: Geo. B. Eaton, president; J. Von 
Sengerke, vice-president; Al. Heritage, secretary and _ treasurer; 
John Headden, Jr., Chas. Northrup. H. A. Newbold, executive com- 
mittee. A committee was appointed to make arrangements for the 
third friendly shoot with the Midway Gun Club, each club having 
wonamatch. The next match is to take place on the Jersey City 
Heights Club grounds, any rulesthe Matawans choose, the Jerse 
Heights being willing to concede that much. The match to be % 
men each, 25yds. rise, 7 birds each man, for the 13th of January. 
Think there will be a hot time. 


WELLINGTON, Mass., Dec. 16.—A good company of shooters 
from the Malden Gun Club met at Wellington to-day, and did good 
work at smashing the swiftly-flying clay pigeons from trap No. 1. 
The first essay at five clay pigeons resulted as follows: Fielding, 5; 
Moore, 5; Collins, 3; Peterson, 3; Richards, 2; Beaufort, 1. Fielding 
and Moore divided first honors. ae Sawyer, of the Middlesex 
Club, having arrived on the ground, desired to try his hand, and 
succeeded in smashing in an artistic manner the five birds. Other 
sweepstakes followed with varying success. 


WEST SOMERVILLE, Mass., has a new gun club with twenty 
members. Their first shoot willbe held on Christmas Day. 


Coughs. Brown’s BRoNCcHIAL TROCHEs are used with advantage 
to alleviate Coughs, Sore Throat, Hoarseness and Bronchial Affec- 
tions. Price 25cts. a box.—Adv. 








Auswerg to Correspondents. 


W. E. B. Detroit, Mich.—The rifle is one which has no record. 


5 G. D.—Go to some of the stations on the Northern Railroad of New 
Jersey. - 
. G. A. 8. T. B., Bellaire, 0.—We do not know where you can procure 
errets. 

G. oe D., New Athens, 0.—For Ohio quail law see our issue of De 
cember 7. 

G.8., Lynn, Mass.—The 28-in. barrel will shoot practically as well 
as the 30-in. 

J.P. U., Binghamton, N, Y.—Write. to fhe Army and Navy Journal, 
New York City. 

J. R. W.—Write to Mr. G. A. Wilson, secre’ onquin Gun Club 
51 West 37th street, New York. : fare Alpen : 

Dick, Thompsonville, Coun.—Are No. 9 pink-edge wads too large 
for No. 12 paper shells? Ans. Yes. 

N. B. and N. P., Baltimore, Md,—Mosquitoes are more numerous in 
the Adirondacks in August than in July. 

W. E. L., Oxford, N. Y.—1. We do not know name of ferret breeder. 
2. For beagles see our advertising columns. . 

T..P. B.—Middletown, Conn.—Consult book, ‘‘Horse in Motion,” 
published we think, by Osgood & Co., Boston. 

R. P. K.—The season for deer in Pennsylvania, as printed in our 
issue of December 7, is from October 1-to mber 31. 

J. W. H., Philadelphia, Pa.—As stated some time ago in our’ edi- 
torial cohumns, the author of ‘‘Winter Talks” is Mr. Geo, Dawson. 





jflammeus pratincola), a species 


.| Cf 
paddler in his individual capacity hence, tiubs and 
ii 


B. R. M.—1. For wild rice see our advertising columns. 2. Pills- 
bury, Minn. 8. At any of the gun stores advertised in this journal, 


©. T., New York.—For an explanation of the principles of recoil 
see our issue of Sept. 23, 1880—article, “Dittman's Sporting Powder.” 


W. A. M., Pensacola, Fla.—To clean-rust out df rifle use finest 
emory powder ‘on oiled rag with cleaning rod ahd plenty of ‘elbow 
grease.” 


L. L., Canandaigua, N: Y.—You can buy sucha gun from any of 
the dealers, or if you want a second-hand one advertise in this 


journal for it. 

8. M. N., New York.—The berries, taken from quail’s crop, are the 
fruit of the skunk cabbage (Symplocarpus fetidus), a very favorite 
food of the quail. 


G. H. pe H., Roslindale, Mass.—The sight is advertised in our col- 
umns. We cannot refer you to good squirrel shooting within an 
hour’s ride of Boston, 


C. A. G., Middletown, Conn.—A fox hunter found a fox upina 
tree, and shot him. Please tell me if it is not unusual for foxes to 
take to trees. Ans. No. 


X. Y. Z., Haverhill, Mass.—The spots in your gun will probably not 
interfere with its shooting qualities. Show it to some of your ex- 
perienced gunning friends. . 

G. B., New York.—Where can I get a dugout canoe, and how much 
is one worth? Ans. They have them in St. Augustine, Florida. We 
do not know what one would cost. 


A. H., Cuero, Texas.—The charge is not a dangerous one for the 
gun, but it is too heavy for your own comfort. Try a lighter load and 
see if you cannot do just as good work. 


G. T. J., Goldsboro, N. C-—For squirrel shooting you will find a 
12-bore gun the best weapon. The scattering of the charge depends 
upon style of bore, i. e., choke or cylinder, 


C. E. 8., Ironten, O.—1. You will find a .45 calibre, 70 + powder, 
rifle suitable. 2. You can goto Fort Benton. on the Missouri, by 
steamér, if you go at the proper season of year. 


C. L. R., Garrettsville, O.—The only way you can determine proper 
charge of buckshot for your gun isto experiment; but in no event 
use more than will readily chamber in the choke. 


M. T. E., St. Martins, Wis.—Where can I dispose of a fine mounted 
male specimenof Anser albifrons, and how much would it bring? 
Ans. It should be worth $3 or $4, but we cannot refer you to a prob- 
able purchaser. 


H. C. F., Philadelphia.—You will find at Homosassa, Florida, no 
less than ten distinct species of fish. At last accounts Mr. Jones was 
still there. We presume that you would find no difficulty in obtain- 
ing accommodacions there. ; 


J. B. B., Sorel, Canada.—After some trouble we found the concern 
advertising the rifle concerning which you inquire. The style of 
magazine is an old one and was long ago discarded. We should not 
advise you to purchase the arm. 


D. B.—To have your rifle barrel blued in good shape, send ifto a 
regular gunsmith If there are not good workmen in your vicinity, 
express the barrel to some one of the firms who advertise in this 
paper. The result will repay the cost. 


Reaper.—If in. shooting a rifle you elevate it 1,000yds., does the 
bullet fly with point the highest until it reaches the target, or does it 
change its position with the line of ‘flight like an arrow? Ans. It 
changes its position with line of flight. 


J. M. M.—For information about Florida, read ene issued 
and sent free by the Savannah, Florida & Western Railroad, Savan- 
nah, Ga. Also ‘Florida for Tourists, Invalids and Settlers,” by Geo. 
me Sevbone, published by D. Appleton & Co., $1.50. We can supply 
either. 


SusscriBer, Glasco, N. Y.—1. Forsituation with taxidermist or mar- 
ket for stuffed birds apply to Sauter, whose advertisement ap 
in our columns, or to J. Wallace, 19 North William street. 2. Mr. 
Balty’s address is Parkville, N. Y. 3. Mr. Steele’s address is Hart- 
ford, Conn. 

Mai, Toronto, Canada.—In pigeon shooting a 12-bore is taken as 
standard; every bore larger than that must go back one-half yard for 
each difference in size, i.e., an 11-bore, Wyd.,a 10-bore lyd., etc.; 
and smaller bores go forward in the same way, namely, a 13-bore 
Yyd. and a 14-bore lyd. 


A. B. C.—In a club shoot B’s name is put on the score card and he 
then declines to shoot. A says he will shoot for B, using his (A’s) 
own guu and shells, and A’s initials are placed over B’s name. A 
shoots and wins. To whom does the cup belong? Ans. To the one 
who paid the entrance fee, 


T. L. S.—Dugdale, Pa.—In Province of Quebec season for killing 
deer, elk and caribou is September 1 to February 1. Killing of moose 
is prohibited until after September 1, 1883, the season thereafter 
being September 1 to February 1. Non-residents are required to 
take out license, fee $20 per season. 


J. W. J., Perry, Ga.—A white quail was killed in this county last 
February, and as it was quite a curiosity I had it nicely preserved 
by an experienced taxidermist. Can you give me the name of some 
bird fancier who has a collection of American birds who would be 
likely to purchase this? Ans. We know of no one. 


H. G. H., Cleveland, O.—1. We have ordered a number of copies of 
the new: book on the ge by ‘‘Stonehenge.” ‘‘The Rifle, Rod and 
Gun in California,” by Mr. Van Dyke, can also be supplied by us, 
price $1.50. 2. We are notaware thet.a hammerless F oy is in pre- 

ration by the firmnamed, 38. Trajectory, when applied to projec- 

iles, is the-curve described by the projectile in its flight. 


M. H. C., Morris, I!l.—Please find enclosed a photo of a peculiar 
owl for these parts. It was taken with a numbter of others alive from 
my pigeon cote wherc they evidently had been reared. A full grown 
one measures from: tip to tip three feet ten inches, is very light 
colored and its head has the appearance of a monkey more than any 
bird I have seen. Ans. The photograph represents a barn owl (Aluco 

of rather southerly destribution but 
not very uncommon as far north as New York.” 


J.T. C., Boston, Mass.—Is there any way to learn if a shotgun is 
liable to burst? I have a cheap breech-loader and I have become 
afraid of it (merely through re: of accidents); maker unknown. 
Ans. There is no way except to test it, and that is aan for 
while a test charge might not burstthe gun; it might so weaken it 
that the next charge would burst it. The best — f you have not 
confidence in the gun, is to sell and get one that you can trust, for 
you can never shoot, well unless you have confidence in your gun. 


W. M. M., Helena, Montana.—Ie send you by mail portions of two 
birds, one a partridge and the other a ‘‘foolhen,”’ so called in the 
Montana Game laws. Please identify them. Ans. The bird labeled 
“Partridge” is the ruffed grouse. It is very similar to that of the 
East, but 1s somewhat grayer in color and is called by ornithologists 
Bonasa umbellus umbelloides. The ‘‘foolhen” is Franklin’s spruce 
grouse (Canace canadensis franklini), a variety of the spruce use 
of e, Northern New York, and Canada, from which it differs 
mainly in the absence of the chestnut band on the tail and the spots 
of white on the tail coverts, 


J. B. W., Sharon, Conn.—A few days ago a young man heard his 
dog barking ina piece of pine woods. He went over and saw an 
animal up in a small tree, which he took to be a’coon. He threw.a 
stone and knocked it out, and the dog killed it. When he brought it 
to town some said it was a ’coon and others said it was a fox, and it 
looked*as much like one as the other. At last one man said it was a 
wood fox.. Is there such an animal? Its fur was a little more gray 
than a ’coon or our common fox. Ans. We never heard of a wood 
fox. From the description it seems probable that the animal may 
have been a gray fox (Urocyon virginianus). This is a species of 
rather southern distribution, much grayer than our red fox, and 
noted for its habit of climbing trees whea pursued. 


Hachting and Canoeing. 


CANOEING IN AMERICA. 


A LOCAL reportorial Jenkins delivers himself of the sage opinion, 
in-a turf journal, that canoeing never will flourish in America; 
that canoés are all nonsense any way; and 17ft. catboat traps ought 
to take their place. Running the Colorado River, exploring the 
chain of Adirondack Lakes, or pushing into the reedy’ fastnesses of 
Okeechobee in a 17ft. catboat is so bewildéeringly funny, that some 
thousands of Americans are likely to continue exhibiting a seem- 
ingly justifiable prejudice for the canoe. * But why should a newspa- 
OF enkins of narrow mind and provincial range of experience air 
is opinions at all on a subject he knows nothing of? Canoeing never 
florished in country, nor grew so fast in favor as in America, in 
witness of which, the great Lake George meet of A may be 
ited. ’ Canoeing is essentially a so’Itary time, a 8 for each 
ns 








may not cut great figures, yet the fleets of canoes spi & all 
oyer the country. They make no noise in the aoeandpe 


r 
world, but prosperity is theirs none the and succeeding years have 
seen fres reebaces to this delightful, invigorating by the 


hundreds. Canoe clubs are in their way for h uarters and 
accomodation. but ay the ly doubleend cockle shells can. be 
stowed under the bed, on the mantelpiece, or slung from the lib 

ceiling, clubs are not as essential nor of such consequence in guid- 
ing the destiny of the as clubs are to yenning. Organization 
and red tape- are ly foreign to the happy-go-lucky Bohemian 
color which is one of the chiéfest attractions of this knock-about ex- 
istence. The enthusiast with the paddle is not a racing man, but 
more @ passionate traveler, bent upon exploring strange climes in 
search of nature’s beauties in their purity, yet. undefiled by man. 
The lonely vo; ager seeks in the wilderness, far or near, those asso- 
ciations revivifying and sublime, which contact with the fragrance 
of the forest, the musical gurgling of rushing rivulets, and thefmajesty 


of the grand and picturesque in rocky architecture is certain to en- 


gender in the breast of the least impressionable of men. All this 
may be naught to the sodden faculties of a Jenkins, whose apprecia- 
tion of sport of any kind rises not beyond a stretch of indolent loaf- 
ing, with a beer keg as the load star in the middle. Such worthies 
may fail to appreciate a sport appealing to minds refined and bodies 
athletic, for they prefer the grat fication of animal proclivities. 
Tothem canoeing may be all nonsense, but, thank goodness, all Ameri- 
cans are not of such low caliber in tastes. 


SPREADING BALLAST. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Notwithstanding your summary disposition of the views of vour 
Boston correspondent ‘‘J. W. N.”’ about spreading ballast to prevent 
pitching, I am unable to reconcile your position with the statements 
of writers of undoubted authority and with the results of practical 
experience. Your viewI take to be that by spreading out ballast 
fore and aft (either inside or out), a vessel will pitch and scend in a 
seaway less than she would do if her ballast were concentrated 
amidships, and re are of opinion that a man who believes to the 
contrary should have a “schoolmaster” to put him on the right 
course. I must frankly confess myself to be in the ranks of the un- 
believers, and as my experience and the ideas I have derived from 
such teachers as Dixon Kemp seem to have failed to enlighten me, 
I must come to you for an explanation. 

Experience generally has taught me that if I want a vessel to go 
as rr, as tary through a heavy sea, I should keep all weights 
out of the fore and after peaks; that my chain cables should be 
stowed well aft out of the eyes; that the further aft my windlass is 
the better; and when she is pitching her worst I should not expect to 
ease her by putting one man at the hawse pipe and another at the 
taffrail. d, to show thatI am not alone in such experience, let 
me refer to “Hunt's Yachting Magazine’ for April, 1882, p. 178, 
where the author of ‘‘Round Ireland in a Ten-Tonner”’ states that a 
most strange and unwonted diving in his vessel was cured by mov- 
ing aft a quantity of ballast and chain that had been stowed far for- 
ward by mistake. Experience in cutter sailing has taught me that 
a double reef in my bowsprit with storm jib is much better than the 
same sail on a whole bowsprit, because the weight of the spar is 
brought inboard, and the effect of weights in motion is in propor- 
tion - the square of their distances from the center of gravity of the 
vessel. 

In Dixon Kemp’s book on “Yacht Designing,” at p. 57, occurs the 
orto Lg e “The violence of pitching and scending is much 
affected by the radius of gyration . The more the weights 
are concentrated, the shorter the radius of gyration will be, and the 
vessel will consequently acquire less momentum in pitching, and 
will pitch and scend with the waves; but on the other hand, if the 
weights are lengthened out, the momentum of the vessel, when her 
bow or stern ‘is suddenly deprived of support during the passage 
of waves, will be much increased. By reducing this momentum the 
diving and violent part of the pitc will be much modified, and 
what may be termed ‘longitudinal rolfing’ will occur more with the 
time of the waves.’’ The same author in his ‘Manual of Yacht 
Sailing” — (p. 50): “So far as smooth-water sailing in con- 
cerned, nothing but a. clear gain will result from having the 
weights well distributed in a fore and aft direction, but the case 
will be different among waves. The longer the radius of gyra- 
tion and metacentric height are made, the more violent will 
be the pitching and scending motions among waves. and the vessel 
will dive, and be very wet and uneasy. But, on the other hand, if the 
weights are much concentrated, the vessel, while losing the momen- 
tum that caused her to. plunge into a wave or ‘dive,’ will be ex- 
tremely lively, and probably rise to every wavecrest, large or small. 
The vessel with the longer radius of gyration will not so accord with 
the waves, and although she may be ‘carrying her canvas better,’ 
yet she will so bury herself that to sail her must be a work of great 
difficulty and danger.”’ 

Undoubtedly a vessel might have her ballast too much concen- 
trated, so that she would be slow and ail her motions short and 
jerkey: but I am unable to reconcile with these views of Dixon 

emp’s the btatement in your issue of Dec. 7, that “lengthening out 
ballast will check pitching.” If I have trespassed too much upon 
your space, it is because the subject seems to me a very important 
one, particularly now that wholesome views in regard to outside 
pallast are gaining ground, and men will want to get all the weight 
they can on the keel. Mr. Kemp’s opinion that dangerous results 
must follow from too great fore and aft extension of ballast is at least 
worthy of consideration, and the space devoted by Fishbourne, in 
his ‘‘Lectures on Naval Architecture,”’ to the distribution of weights 
shows that high authorities regard the subject worthy of careful 
consideration. ‘ . 

I shall feel very glad if you will remove the difficulties I have en- 
deavored to show have arisen in my mind from your statements on 
this subject. Ronan. 

(Our correspondent has given a wider interpretation to our remarks 
in issue before last than we intended they should convey. Stretch- 
ing ballast will certainly ‘increase its momentum, but isochronous 
oscillation with the sea is thereby prevented, and though pitching 
harder, the vessel will pitch less often in a given time, and, in conse- 
quence, be sailing more nearly astraight line. The object of stretch- 
ing ballast is to counteract ‘‘cockiness,’’ or rocking-horse motion, at 
the expense of buoyancy in the ends. Narrow boats with the fine 
quarters characteristic of the Harvey models, are very sensitive, and 
easily tipped. They are apt to be too quick in a sea, and to make 
them slower their ballast is extended more than usual. Of course. 
this may be overdone, and with the weights too much strung out 
the yacht will pitch so deep as to check her wey: thus losing one 
way what re are trying to gain in another. Either extreme is to 
be avoided for racing, and the proper adjustment, giving the best 
mean between hard pitching and quick oscillation, is to be deter- 
mined by experiment or experience in each case. The driest boat is 
not the easiest nor the fastest. If dryness only is required, concen- 
trating weight will help its attainment. In broad boats ballast can- 
not be stretched as in narrow forms, for the very reason, that deep 
pitching checks a chart post somuch thatin them climbing over 
everything is often the best choice between two evils.] 


HAWSE-PIPE CRITICS. 


Alor are proverbially the least competent to explain clearly 

the performance of a vessel. They invariably get cause and 
effect mixed up and are loose and sloven 7 their reasoning. Skipper 
Belmont is not an exception to the rule if he is correctly reported in 
last Monday’s Herald. Says that estimable tar the skippers of the 
cutters were racing men in the truest sense of the word, in differing 
from the opinions expremes recently by Mr. John Harvey inthe 
same journal. With Mr. Harvey’s opinions we have nothing to do. 
Being the outcome ofa life-long experience, a hundred fold what 
Belmont can boast, Mr Harvey may be left to take care of 
himself. But as he engaged the imported rs and stated ex- 
proeels they were cxnining 200 and n g men, itis probable 

e knows what he was g about far better than any one’s guess 
at the truth. We are further informed by Skipper Belmont that the 
crews of the cutters in the Seawanhaka races hung on toot and nail 
for fear of slidmg overboard. Apart from being ridiculous, Belmont’s 
statement is at variance with facts. He then tells the Herald that 
the cutters drenched their crews,while the hands aboard Gracie were 
comfortable.and dry. Thisds a bit of imagination for Gracie’s crew 
were soaked to th? skin by. dust long before Bedouin shipped ~ 
water atall. Captain Belmont ws no distinction between dipping 
bowsprits without steeve papeie cocked skyward, as in the 
sloop. Suppose the cutters dip their pure Dies oftener, what of 
it? is one of the nig! retailed nauseam among the 
truly loyal, but which is not likely to deter intelligent men from build- 
ing such craft. The wretched and disappointing sea-going qualities 
of our beamy boats are too well known to every one to be set aside 
by an estimable yacht skipper’s opinions. He will have to explain 
away a great deal that has hanpenen. right in our own Waters before 
any butthe ger bende will agree to his valiant, but unstable 
claim ee tubby ts are the equal of cutters at sea under any cir- 
cunistances. 


“General opinion am: American yachtsmen” is a very changin 
commodity indeed. It- been sailing around cutters as thoug: 
they were at anchor, bee Ae : most every trial. On the con- 
Sattar iaanbiytine fre Weber acca Might this coustey, tant less 
cul es are out the coun less 
than half a dosen ork 


Mee ape traps now ding in New York. Itisa 
relief to find the worthy skipper “allow” Bedouin’s sails a good fit. 


It would have been rather late in the day to claim our canvas any 


near the Lapthorn cut in perfection, for competent ; have 
SEireeaes Ce tetcthories on that ‘point. eens pete , in 
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citing Guinevere and Sappho forgets that-Guinevere is a very differ- | Mr. Franklin Dexter, owner of Meta, schooner. This vessel promises 


She is a barrel-bottom, with- 
er 


ent sort of craft to the modern cutter. 
out an ounce on the keel. Whatshe is or does is irrelevant altogeth 
to the ‘ormance of cutters. As to everyth 
Bedouin, Belmont is inaccurate and rly informed. He may read 
to advantage what has been ublishes on that head in these columns. 
As to crews, Gracie was undermanned and Bedouin had two shifts 
for regular watches. It will be hard to convince any one that a small 
sail is more difficult to s«t, trim or hand than a large one, ih - 
cause the small sail happens to be bent aboard a cutter. ieger 
Belmont’s especial notions about model and buoyancy are not over 
Geer tae may be dismissed, for the narrowest and heaviest of Eng- 
the atlest and driest vessels tn 8 heavy sea ever floated, to which all 
‘bear testimony who have seev them under sail proportionate to the 
conditions. In=adwitting: them better in a chop sea than our 
bouncers, the weather-beaten critic shows that he is a likely enough 
candidate for complete conversion, with a little more = t and a 
ae rocess of ee After on ewe en wt 

ju comes, gallant my aps not the man to miss 

a little tatty, 


is 
sweeten wR tan 'y, even at the expense of 
his reputation for a clear head. 


HOW TRAPS KILL YACHTING. 


Editor Forest and Stream: : 
Am. very much interested in your article on single hand yachts, 
and I send you herewith’ the p! of an 18ft, boat built from my 
e c to say that about Detroit, 
traceable directly the 
bad reputation z 
keel yacht on tiie river- ey i 
‘introduction of a n»mber of safe boats: The death traps we 
have had good. * w. 
DetrRoIT 
{The 
early da: 


REAL YACHTS.—Thé\Lawleys, 6f-South, Boston, are driving 


a on*new-work. They will & schooner of narrow beam 
and great draft for Boston owners. She! willbe. ft. 18ft, p 
beam and 9i¢ford with @ ten-ton iron keel. Modern seem 
to take more readily in Boston thar’ the smooth water sailers. 
by May. She ls spoken of as s fine and roomy ship sort, lenge 
vy asa ip. 
40ft. over and 8 tons lead on the keel. 


on . 
She will be christened cutter is under way for 


such as Pamens, Verduers, Jullanar and Seabelle, are | their two 


will draw 9ft. 


» Dee. 12. 
ay accompanying the above letter will:/be published at an; 
y. 
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THE “WASP” CUTTER—SAIL PLAN. 


to be a grand performer, with the accommodation: of a sloop double 
the toi » The cutter is 68ft. over all, 54ft. loadline, 12ft. 4in. 


























ing being in favor of 4,beam, 9ft. 6in. water, and wiil swing 18 tons of lead just where it 


ought to swing. The same firm have about finished a deep draft for 
Mr..J. B. Meer, of the Marblehead Y. C., 40ft. long, 13ft. beam, 644ft. 
draft, with 3-ton iron keel. The Lawleys have added new land to 
eas establishment on the north side of First street, at the foot of 
si ° 
IN PROSPECT.—We are at last to have an ocean yacht race from 
San something long talked of, but till now with no definite 
results. . Mr. Tevis and the Spreckels brothers are to race 
cee yachts to the Sandwich Islands and back 
next sprin; a silver . Capt. Turner is building the Spreckels 
it and Stone is bu! the other from a design Hall. The 
yi will be exactly the same size on water line—78ft.—aud each 
The Spreckels yacht is 24ft. beam, the other being a 
little narrower. A of one of the Spreckels island schooners 
will act as navigator on aes and it is said that Capt. Hall will 
| the yacht he models. e boats will sail down, remain there a 
week or so, start on the beat back ther. This will be 
to some pukpose. The boats will be evenly matched, 
the event will excite considerable interest. One of the yachts 
has Nenenched, but has not yet been tried. The other has 
commenced.— Pacific Life. 
BARTS NOTES.— Editor Forest and Stream: The five-ton 
open ‘sloop wake, which was built by Cuthberth some four 
ears ago, andavas one of the fastest craft of her size on the lakes, 
hasbeen sold by her owner, Mr. James Clarke, of this city, to Mr. 
of: Mr. Pike will shortly commence the work of 
keel sloop Sylvia into a full-fledged cutter, with lead 
sate She will bear wate next season. 
no of new craft here, but I ghall be sur- 


tt there 
& twelve-ton centerboard cabin sloop, in which 
Vitis state eh Te ee 
















Vv 
at, isnot built by some members of the 
Port Tacx, Belleville, Ont. 


G.—This sport has seen 4 wonderful growth in the last 

Thereare now two thousand canoes of the ‘‘civilized’’ 

od through the country, and builders report a lively 

LOR ABE DEKE p I argeie fede wy bo 

is nots : ea werecollect that our continent has facil 

nd 4 ons fo sport in all its branches far exceeding the 

to be feund.in Eur pean countries... J H. Rushton, of 

SM ¥s up $10,000 worth of stock for the spring 

trade, This will ething like $30,000 in finished canoes. 

Thos, Kane & Co., of Chieago, are turning outby machinery a num- 
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| next week. 


| WANTED.—Best method of backing charts, such as those in the 
Government Coast Pilot. 
“‘As to beer-drinking, the yprst of it is that it develops diseases of 
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| the kidneys,” remarked a 
Capcine 

































erous fleet of their veneer canoes, which are sold to all parts of the 
country as fast as they can be supplied. Other builders are strain- 
ing every nerve for the rush of the season, all of which is evidence 
of the rapid spread of a fondness for this most charming, robust and 
romantic method of vagabondizing with benefit to body and mind. It 
is probable that three canoes are turned out in America for every 
one ean in Great Britain. America is the natural home of the 
canoeist. 


EW SINGLE HAND YACHT.—Mr. Clapham, of Roslyn, L. L., is 
building a single hand yacnt of the sharpie pattern for owners on 
Lake Erie. er model will be of the Nonpareil kind, 25ft. over all, 
6ft. beam, and 3ft. Geom. She will have a keel 24in. deep, the lower 
12in. of which is hung by bolts from the inside, so that it can be cast 
off in case of necessity or for use in shoal waters. Cabin, 11ft. long, 
two berths and lockers, as well as regular cruising fittings. She w 
be rigged as a yawl, a style now becoming very popular. Cost $325. 

OCEAN CRUISING.—Schooner Intrepid, Mr. Lloyd Phcenix, N. Y. 
Y. C.. is off on a cruise to the West Indies, and Mr. W. F. Weid’s 
new keel schooner Gitana, has put to sea with several passengers 
for the same destination. A number of ladies are among the party. 
Capt. Sherlock goes out in her as sailing master. 

NAJA.—The detaile of Mr. Geo. A. Beck’s steam yacht have been 
registered in the New York Y. C. as follows: Over all, 96ft.; water 
line, 70ft.; beam, 18ft. 4in.; depth of hold, 5ft: 6in.; draught, 5ft. lin.; 
compound surface condensing engines, 9 and 18in. diam.; return flue 
boiler, 5ft. 6in. diam., and &ft. long. 


Senne 


DIVER.—This handsome little two-ton cutter has been — by 
the French artist. M. Caillebotte and friend. She was to make the 
| e from Southampton to Havre on her own bottom. The 
ch are pegs English cutters in large numbers, and their fleet 

is growing 
NARROW CUTTERS,—We publish this week the sail plan of the 
narrow beam cutter Wasp, of which general plans were given in our 
last issue. Our article on the subject of such yachts will appear 
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led New. Yori” ph: 





‘orous Plaster alleviates these maladies, veures when a 
cure is possible. Unhke »ll other external it acts thor- 
enero omen. Clean and pleasant to use. All druggists. 
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Pencils, Holders, Cases, Etc. 


THE CALLI-GRAPHIC PEN. 


A GOLD PEN and RUBBER HOLDER, contain- 
ing ink for several days’ writing. Can be carried in 
the pocket. Always ready for use. A luxury to 
persons who care to preserve their individuality in 


writing. 
MABIE, TODD & BARD, 
180 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
Send for Price-List. 
Our Goops are Sotp sy First Ciass DEALERS 





—THE MILD POWER CURES.— 


UMPHREYS’ 


OMEOPATHIC 


SPECIFICS. 


Tn use 30 years.—Each number the special pre- 
scription of an eminent physician.—The only 
Simple, Safe and Sure Med ¢ines for the p>ople 
LIST PRINCIPAL NOS, CURES, PRICE, 





i. Fevers, Congestion, Inflamations,.... . 25 
2. Worms, Worm Fever, Worm Colic,.. [25 
3. Crying Colic, or Teething of Infants o> 
4. Diarrhea of Children or Adults. . "25 
5. Dysentary, Griping. Billious Colic,.. 125 
6. Uholera orbus, Vomiting,...... - ae 
7. Coughs, Cold, Bronchitis.............. -25 
8. Neuralgia, Toothache, Faceache,.... 25 
9. Headaches, Sick Headaches, Vertigo .25 
10. Dyspepsia, Biliious Stomach,.. .... 25 
11. Suppressed or Painful Periods,. 25 
12. Whites, too Profuse Periods,. 25 
1%. Grow ‘Cough, Difficult Breathing,.. 25 
14. Salt Rasen,” Erysipelas, Eruptions, -25 
15. Rheumatism, Rheumatic Pains,.. . .25 
16. Fever and Ague, Chill, Fever, Agues ‘50 
17 Piles, Blind or Bleeding. Dawns sns 50 
19. Catarrh. acute or chronic; Infinenza “50 
2. Whooping Cough, violent coughs... .50 
2t. General Debility, Physical Weakness.50 
27. Bidmey Diseree,......ccescccess soovee 58 
2%. Nervous Debility,................ce0e 
30. Urinary We »akness, Wetting the bed ‘bo 
32. Disease of the Heart, Palpi‘ation. 1.00 


Sold by druggists. or sent by the Case, o. sin- 
gle Vial, free of charge, on receipt of price. 
Send for Dr. Humphreys'Book on Diseace &c. 
om pages), also Filustrated Catalogue FREE. 

dress, Humphreys’ Homecpathic Med. 


icine Co., 109 Fulton Street, New York, , 


SR AL HE URE A ad OTE LY LS TS TE TS TT LT 
Birds and Quadrupeds 
Mounted in a superior manner by JOHN G, 
BELL, Taxidermist and Naturalist, 335 Broad 

way, N. Y. City. 
MOST. RELIABLE HOUSE IN THE BUSINESS. 
First class reference given if requested. 
PET BIRDS AND ANIMALS A SPECIALTY. 
SNOW AND HORNED OWLS WANTED. 





NEW EDITION. 
Canoe and Camera. 


With sixty illustrations, and a new map of the 


canoe tours of the State of Maine. 


PRICE $1.50. FOR SALE AT TU3S OFFICE. 
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[Extract from Forest AND STREAM, July 7, 
1881, p. 444.] 
¢ * * This flight so nearly resembles the 
actual motion »f birds that the Clay Pigeons afford 
excellent practice for wing shooting. We commend 
all sportsmen to testits merits. * * * 











CS LIFE IN THE WILDERNESS.—SECOND 
edition now ready. This story describes the 
trip of a party of Boston gentlemen to the Richard- 
on-Kangeley .akes. It treats of ‘‘ camp life,’ in 
doors and out is amusing, iustructive and interest- 
ing: 224 pages, 12 illustrations. Price 2cents. B 
mail, postp.ud, 30 cents. CHARLES A, J. FARRA 
amaica Plain, Mas 


THE HUNTING SIGHT. i 


LYMAN’S PATENT OOMBINATION 
GUN SIGHT. 








[ESTABLISHED 1869.] 


UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE COMPANY, 


LOWELL, MASS. 


Our paper shot shells are made with great care upon new and improved machine 
8 subjected te a process that renders the shells waterproof, pliable, and ca: 
charges of powder without bursting, and are reloadable from four to ten times, if desired. ‘Ty al also 
We offer them as equal, if not superior, to any other 
makes, aud warrant them in the full sense of the word. 


keep their smooth shape stiff, inside and out. 


PAPER AND 
BRASS 


SHOT SHELLS. 


Rim Fire and Central Fire Cartridges for Pistols and Rifles. 


POCKET RELOADING TOOLS FOR ANY CALIBRE. PRIMERS AND BULLETS FOR RELOADING 
“THE RICE SHELL EXTRACTORS.” BENCH CLOSERS, Etc., Etc. 


NO GOODS SOLD AT FACTORY BY RETAIL. 
New Yore Acents: WALLACE & SONS, No. 
CHAS. SONNTAG & 
New ENGLAND AGENTS FoR SHoT Saetis: JOHN ‘P. LOVELL &: SON, Boston, Mass. 


Pactric Coast AGENTS: 


New Ortzans Acrents: A. BALDWIN 














SPOON BAITS. 


ALL MOUNTED READY’ FOR USE. 


All of the following Spoons have best quality TREBLE" HOOKS; all, except “Ordinary,” have best quality Swivels; all, except 
Ordinary and large ‘‘Fluted,” have best quality white silk-wired gimp. ; 


Ordinary, eT PROD Sede svebercaee~s Nos. 1 to 6; length of spoon, EE Ns 5 50 59 Six sd Serna obafeoawc.eiets +. ae 
‘Feathered. ...... oto. ee to 6; 4 EE acids wad Se eads sospeseeepmancmmnes 15 

Medium, ‘“ #5 Pe. MP sae he Eee ja See. eee ee 4 DM ee on cae eta ven cea tee raa mote . 20 
Good, w ne Be aE ae tine Af ae age Ses ae ¥ PRM” 5” ce magpie sing one's sso SigRGaAE volt Gum emnee .35 
Best, “. " St gee e one ole e t-te 4; 3 “g RR NE, a ster cintginichtiela ebelalate imma alcmerte .50 
i Oval * Sik cb eameyoet ae! oF * f 2t to 1 BOS” ip Cass CPE e er ee eee Ter Ter .50 
“Fluted *‘ Ps SS Sosausiiass's ; 8 “to- 7: a p PEO: 9 sariitocasctecnn sete tas meni cne eenate 15 
“Kidney “ PX, aceasta “18 to1%; . “ +5 ne: SD scyt rev taltenbadtaetkasdute dees 5 
ai “Ewe et ME Be epee ee & +6- to 6; e MEHO SE. Sm sas oracucccupuge Rete as. cuse sts .65 

« «Kidney “ ET aoe des e556 to: Hs; ‘f a. BEAORE io cs Pata eed deastvenaseusues .65 

8: Oval”. * Be FP aciati ered i Se * t6-- 4; S S BODE gl HE oe Scars cre ccd siclciisice we tn eo eRe ates ~ -oe 

“« * ) Seagney * Pcie chaeena ede . a2 to 12; a = RO: Ce riety dain Hess s nares nna aaalnees .50 
‘* Mottled Pear) Oe weg en ¢ 1-0 to 4; os 1§ tol DS pean be aaadt coaw aes Chee Me eae 1.00 


Orders received from persons residing in cities in which the dealers keep a full line of our goods will not be filled at any price. 


ABBEY & IMBRIE, 48 Maiden Lane, New York. 


THE STILL- HUNTER, | 


By Tr. Ss VAN DYVEE. 


. CONTENTS. 


CuapTeER I. Introduction. II. To find Good Hunting-ground. III. Examining the Ground, > Signs, etc. IV. The Senses of the Game and 
Hunter. V. The Daily Life of Deer and Antelope. VI. Looking for Deer that are on Foot. VII. Loo! for Deer Lying Down. 
VIII. The First Sight of Game. IX. The First Shot at a Deer. X. Running Time. XI. pom | on.Snow. II. The Surest Way to 
Track Decr when very Wild. XIII. Tracking on Bare Ground. XIV. Still-hunting on mn Ground. XV. Deer on Open Ground. 
XVI. A Day in the Tablelands. XVII. Another Kind of Open Ground. XVIII. The till hunter's Cardinal Virtue. XIX. Hunting in 
the Open and in Timber Combined. XX. Subordinate Principles. XXI. Two or more Persons Hnnting in Company. Hunting on 
Horseback. XXII. Special Modes of Hunting. The Cow-bell and i. Down Deer. XXIII. Deer in Bands. General Hints, etc. 
XXIV. To Manage a Deer when Hit. XXV. The Rifle on Game at Rest. XXVI. The Rifle on Moving Game. XXVII. The Rifle on 
Moving Game (continued). XXVIII. Long-range Shooting at Game. XXIX. The effect of Recoil upon Shooting. XXX. The Killing 
Power of Bullets. Explosive, Expansive, and other Bullets. Slit Bullets, Buckshot, ete. XXXI. The Hunting Rifle and Flight of Balls 
oo Fe ns a of Hunting-rifles, XX XIII. The Loading, Care and Management of Rifles. XXXIV. Moccasins, Buckskin, etc. 

vice. Conclusion 


12mo. Extra Cloth. Beveled, $2.00. For Sale at this Office. 


‘eens ‘The Maynard Rifles and Shot Guns. 


PENS 
NEW OFF-HAND )TARGET RIFLE, MODEL OF 1881. 


PRICES REDUCED. 















Leading Nos : 14, 048, 130, 333, 161. 
For Sale by all Stationers. 
THE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CoO., 
Works, Camden, N. J. 26 John St., New York. 


RAMSAY MACNAUGHTAN, 


Fi} Rm: Commission Merchant, 







ig, WITH PISTOL CRIP STOCK, TIP STOCK, 
AND SWISS BUTT PLATE. 
For Hunting and Target Practice at all ranges, 
the “‘“MAYNARD” more completely supplies 
the wants of Hunters and Sportsmen generally, than any other Rifle 
in the world, as many barrels can be used on one steck; and for accuracy, con- 
venience, durability afd safety, is not excelled. Send for Illustrated Catalogue 
describing the new attachment for using rim and centre-fire ammunition. 


MASS. ARMS COMPANY, Chicopee Falls, Mass. 
B. F. NICHOLS & CO., 


BOSTON, MASS., 


Manufacturers of 


HEXAGONAL SPLIT BAMBOO FISHING RODS, 


ED ee ee te 


We bliged to have more room in our facto ter nee & for maneictee our goods 
to meet the tp demand. We have colon tent s Srcot award and silver medal at the Massachu- 


setts Charitable Mechanics’ Association Fair for our superior goods. Send for catalogue. 


STRONG CARTRIDGE CO. 


NEW. HAVEN, CONN. 
—MANUFACTURERS OF — 


Paper Shot Shells, Breech-Loading Canna, &°. 


Our Shells sacaaaiaan excelled b i any inthe country. Our 
Cannon is an entirely new thing, and the most complete Yacht 


Camnon in the world. 
SEND FOR PRICE LIST. 


“WHAT WILL THE WEATHER BE TO-MORROW 


a oe SIGNAL SERVICE BAROMETER 


OR STORM CLASS AND THERMOMETER ComamEe, 


8 HOWARD ST., N. Y. 





SEND STAMP FOR PRICE LIST. 





KOENIG, 
875 Broad street, Newark, N. J. 
SEND FOR CATALOGUE. 


Address E. G. 








Makes a Sporting Rifle Perfect. 


Send for Circular containing full description. 
Address, 







WILLIAM LYMAN, WiLL TELE Your . 
: It will detect and indicate correctly any c 6 weather 12 to 48 hours 
° Middlefield, Conn. in advance. It will tell what kind of yee a naacerting and from what di- 


rection—invaluable to navigators, Farmers can plan their work ac- 
cording to its predictions. Saves S@ times its cost in a singl 
Has an accurate thermometer attached, which alone is worth the oe of md 
combination. This great WEA’ EATHER INDICATOR is endorsed 
most eminent Physicians, Professors IN THE | wo Di 
and Scientific men of the day to be the 
The Thermometer and Barometer are p 
with silver plated trimmings, etc., makin eit a a besaunal as an as ental orna- 
ment. We will send you a sample on: nie scomtbion Men seit ‘ood 
der, on receipt of #1, or six for $4, trom $5 to $20 
selling them. .A trial will convince you. —_ once. ake Sells at SIGH 
U8. Postage tampe taken if in abate Gk aoe tee a ‘Agen 
in good order, but money prefe’ 
Send for circular and terms. Fiaress all 
1OMETER V WORKS, (Largest establishment of the Lind kind in 


ROSEWOOD an es Fe Ree eee ee Eis sent matnst Deshi, ry Biches tense 
LOADERS. 1 ee ; rene kas or registered, 
S CAP EXTRACTORS 
AND 
RECAPPERS. 
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ing’ thant ahd tesurten each A the regular retail price for above titrement; but 
omen ane we offer for a short time to deliver “a 


89 Chambers street, New York. 
, California, 
capeclags otuale only one d 1 Or 6 for $4.00 Order at once. ‘It’s just the 


CO., San Francisco. 
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comprehensive guide beok to Northern 
the head waters of the Kenne' Penobscot, St. 
— and Aroostook rivers, 4nd the numerous 
lakes and —_ connected with them. 256 pages, 
3) illustra’ mS sat Sags- map. Tinted paper, il- 
luminated_ covers. oa, care. - 
cents. CHARLES A 
Mass. 





A Loading Loud 
al 


y x in New ‘York. 
. forthe Cure of 


® EPILEPTIC FITS. 
Prom. Am.Journal of Medicine.” 
Dr. Ab. Meserole (late of London), who mashes anpecialty 
of Epilepsy, has aetna doubt treated and cured more 
than any other living physician. His success has simply toon 
ees we have heard of cases of over 20 years’ stand- 
ing successfully cured by him. He has published a workon 
this disease, which he sends with a large bottle of his won- 
derful cure free to @ 7 sufferer who may send their express 
and P, O, Address, ® We advise aay one wishing a cure to ad- 
dress Dr, AB. MESEROLE, No. 96 John St., New York. @ 


30 DAYS’ TRIAL FREE! 


We send free on 30 days’ trial Dr. Dye’s Elec- 
tro-Voltaic Belts and other Electric Appli- 
ances TO MEN suffering frour Nervous Depil- 
ity, Lost Vitality and Kindred Troubles. Also 
for Rheumatism, Liver and Kidney Troubles, 
and many other diseases. Speedy cures guar- 


anteed. ustrated pamphlets free. Address 
VOLTAIC BELT CO., Marshall, Mich. 

ree RRAR’S POCKET MAP OF THE RICHARD- 
SO. 


ymptoms are ING IN-RA IGELEY LAKES REGION, including ali 
worse at night, seems as if pone were the lakes, poads and rivers of that famous country 
hee ae about the ts affected. As a as well as the head waters of the Connecticul 
leasant, economic: and positive cure, river, Connecticut and Parmachenee Lakes, etc.: 
WAYNE’S Geman baneunedic tie article . | cloth bound. Price ce, post paid, by mail, 50 cents, 
in the market. Sold by druggists, or send CHARLES A. J. FAR Jamaica Plain, Mass. 


Scts. in $-ct. Stamps. "8 Boxes, $1.25 Ad- . 
Rifle, Rod and Gun in California. 


dress, Dr. Swayne & Son, Phila., Pa. 
BY THEODORE 8S. VAN DYKE 





The year now drawing to a close has been with the ForEST AND STREAM one of most 
gratifying progress. Early in the year by an important mechanical improvement, the 
typographical beauty of the paper was greatly enhanced; and in August, with the beginning 
of the tenth year of publication, it was 


Permanently Enlarged to Twenty-eight Pages. 

There has been an equal growth in other important respects. The patronage accerded 
to this journal by the intelligent reading public has never been more cordial than it is at the 
present timge. Sustained thus heartily, the publishers are prepared to maintain in 1883 the 
FOREST AND STREAM prestige as the 


Representative Field Journal 


of this country, at once entertaining, useful and influential. As the exponent of the 
highest types of field-sportsmanship the paper will be adapted to the tastes of all men who 
use the rod and gun as means of pleasure and recreation. Broad in its sympathy with all 
that is legitimate in field sports, free from any entangling allianees with cliques, having no 
interests to serve save those of its constituents, and never hesitating in its criticisms of 
whatever may be -inimical to these interests, the ForEst AND STREAM’s highest ambition 
will be to preserve in the future the approval won by its course in the past. It will persist 
in its efforts to awaken in the public mind a fuller appreciation of the importance of the 
proper protection of game in the breeding season, and-of due moderation in the destruction 
of game at other times. This it considers a matter of prime importance, not so much to the 
man whose wealth and leisure enable him to make extended tours to favored game countries, 
as it is to that already very large and constantly increasing class of business and professional 
men, whose favorite relaxation from the routine of employment is found in brief vacation 
trips to the woods and fields and brooksides. 

The enlarged form of the Forest AND STREAM enables its editors to present each week 
in the several departments a large and varied supply of reading. In the columns of 


The Sportsman Tourist 


Will be found sketches of travel and sport. Coming from many different writers, and 
widely separate parts of the country, these sketches always have the charm of novelty, and 
they are sure to be read with interest by sportsmen, because their writers see things through 
sportsmen’s eyes, and describe them from the sportsman’s standpoint. : 


Natural History. 


This department will not deal with fossils nor with the monsters of African jungles. 
Quite on the contrary, it will treat of the animal life of land and water in our own country, 
the habits and ways of American fur, fin and feather, in which American sportsmen are 
presumed to take an jntelligent interest. 


Game Bag and Gun. 


In addition to the numerous accounts of hunting and shooting excursions, necessarily 
varied and interesting—as such accounts must need be—these columns wilil be found of 
special value to amateur and veteran alike, because of the frequent interchanges of experi- 
ence in all matters pertaining to game and shooting. 


Sea and River Fishing. 


The angler will find in the pages of the Forest AND STREAM the best angling literature 
of the day, in quantity more than is contained in all other publications put together. This 
Fic] ., journal has inaugurated a series of angling tournaments, the initial meeting having been held 

‘ in the Central Park of this city; and it is believed that others of equal success wil! follow in 
ISS other years. Meanwhile, the man who loves to go a-fishing may find in the Forest AND 


ee ht hhh YL 7 N ier = STREAM all the year around a great deal that must be to his liking. 
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The columns devoted to this important subject furnish a complete resumé of curren 
achievements and progress in this important work. 


The Kennel. 


This department has won the confidence of dog owners. Its reports of field trials, bench 
shows and other events are recognized as impartial, honest, and the most able published 
The recent series of papers by ity editor, entitled “Training vs. Breaking,” have been pub 
lished in book form, and have had a Very large sale. Other papers of equal importance will 
be published from time to time. 


Yachting and Canoeing. 


The editor of this department being a practical naval architect, and thoroughly familiar 
with every branch of the subject, will continue the same intelligent treatment of yachting 
and canoeing that have already won for the ForEsT AND STREAM esteem and confidence. 














NEW CARTRIDGE GROOVER. 


For 75cts. I send prepaid the quickest, simplest 
and best paper cartridge groover Own, invented. 
EDMON. EDMO 


For sale at this office. Price $1.50. 
Rochester, N. Y. 


THE 


FOLLETT PATENT 


Trout=Bass Reel 


The Lightest, Cheapest and 
Most Durable Metal Reel ever 
offered to the Anglers otf this 
Country. 


A SUITABLE FOR TROUT, BLACK BASS 
AND PICKEREL FISHING. 


PRICE, $1.50 EACH. 
LIBERAL DISCOUNT TO THE TRADE. 






i 














Sample Reels furnished if they cannot 
be purchased from dealers in your place. 


W. & J. M. AIKENHEAD, 


55 Front St., Rochester, N. Y. 













Its editors aim to make the Forest AnD STREAM a medium for the interchange of infor 
mation, entertainment and amusement among sportsmen. Sketches of field excursions, 
shooting and angling trips, original observations in natural history, and other like contribu- 
tions are respectfully solicited. Secretaries of clubs and associations are urged to send us 
reports of their transactions. Expressions of opinion upon any subject within the scope of 
the paper are invited and will be given place in our columns. 

We beg to suggest to the friends of the Forest anp STREAM that they bring the paper 
and its merits to the attention of others whose tastes and sympathies are in accord with its 
spirit and aims. Free specimen copies will be cheerfully furnished upon application. 

The weekly issues of the Forest anp STREAM form two volumes each year, of twenty- 
six numbers, or 500 pages each, and the files constitute a library of permanent worth. 
Highteen such volumes have already been published. We furnish handsome file binders 
(price $1.25) which hold tweuty-six numbers. 

Subscriptions may begin at any time. Per year, $4; $2 for six months. Remit by post- 
office money order, draft or registered letter. Give name, town, county and State. Address 


Forest and Stream Publishing Co., 39 Park Row, N.Y. 





Norr.—In those made under the im meeses patent since July, 1882, the nut “F” is done away with, 
and the rubbers are enlarged or reduced by stuply turning the rod by the hand. 


In offering the Climax Cleaner to the sporting fraternity, we think we can substantiate the claim 
made, that it is the most practical gun cleaner ever invented, by the following reasons, viz: 


is made in three joints, like a common cleaning rod, and —— is portable. 
ii =. Its — adaptability to its work in cleaning a gun that has been shot once, or one that has 


day. 
8d. The ease with which it can be adjusted to fit the barrels, loose or ee. 
4th. The priee, which is no more than that of a common cleaning rod. 


Price $1.50. Postage Paid. 


* IN ORDERING .GIVE CALIBRE OF GUN. 
DESCRIPTIVE CIRCULARS agp rest ox, Baad TO DEAL aap GIVEN ON APPLICATION. 


UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE Ct C0., Lowell, Mass. 
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Section of gun after firing. Section of gun cocked and ready for firing. 





The Anson & Deeley Hammerless Lock, 


AS MANUFACTURED BY 


Westley Richards & Co., London, Eng., 
HAS NO EQUAL! 


And is the only hammeriess gun in the market that is absolutely faultless, being simple, durable, and possessing those wonderful shooting powers, combined with that indescribable 
symmetry and beauty so characteristic of Westley Richards’ product. 


Every desirable feature is found in this gun. Superiority of Material and Workmanship. Absolute Safety in Handling. Without 
Comparison in Durability and Simplicity. ’ 


Shooting Qualities Unsurpassed. 


The following letters from prominent sportsmen cover the ground exactly: 


: CLARKSVILLE, Tenn., March 20, 1882. | target, so I have concluded to keep it and return the Greener. The Westley Richards is cer- 
J. Palmer O'Neil 3 | tainly a little beauty, and makes as fine a target as I ever saw. One of my friends who is a 
My Dear Sir—The estley Richards Hammerless Gun I obtained from you has been the | great sportsman went out with me, and before the trial made all manner of fun of the “pop 
admiration of all my friends. I consider it much the best Hammerless gun, and recommend | gun,” even while he admired its graceful shape and eiegant workmanship. But the result of 
all sportsmen who can afford the luxury of a perfect gun, to buy a Westley Richards Ham- | the trial rather surprised him. He shot against the Westley Richards, his 11lbs. Daly loaded 
merless, pectfully, PATRICK HENRY. with 5 drams of powder and 1}oz. of No. 7 shot, while I used 33 drams of powder and 1}oz. 
_| No. 7shot. At30,; 40 and 50 yards I beat him badly in distribution and penetration. At 60, 
BURLINGTON, Iowa, Sept. 20, 1882. ‘| 65 and 70 yards fully equalled him. And the difference at 75 and 80 yards could hardly be 
J. Palmer O'Neil & Co., Pittsburgh, Pa.: noticed. Iam much some with the gun, and as soon as I become a little more accustomed 
Dear Sirs—The Greener and Westley Richards guns arrived age yesterday A. M., and in | to it I have no doubt my shooting will be greatly improved. I shall take pleasure recom- 
the evening I took them both out and targeted them. I like the Greener better for only one | mending the Westley Richards Hammerless Gun. 
reason, and.that is it fits me a trifle better. But the Westley Richards made by far the best ’ Yourstruly, GEO. H. TOUSEY. 


J. PALMER O’NEIL & CoO., Pittsburgh, Pa. 


Agents in the U. S. for Westley Richards’ Hammerless Guns. 


1882. REMINGTON’S 1882. 











10-Gauge. 
9lbs. 





NEW MODEL DOUBLE GUN. 


The latest and best gun yet produced. They are made of the best material, with the best workmanship, on the interchangeable plan. 
They are made with the popular top action.and double bolt. All have Rebounding Locks, Large Head Strikers, Patent Fore End and 
Extension Rib. Each gun is thoroughly tested at the factory. All these guns are made’with Pistol Grip, and are Choke Bored. In 
beauty of finish, quality of material, and accuracy of workmanship, even distribution and penetration, they are. unexcelled. 


PRICE: LIST. 


10 and 12-gauge, 30in., 8 to 91bs. 


Plain Walnut Stock, Checkered Grip and Fore End, Decarbonized Steel Barrels, - - - . . . . e ° e $45 00 
Selected Walnut Stock, Checkered Grip and Fore End, Twist Barrels, . . . * - - - e + - = 6§00 
Selected Walnut ‘Stock, Checkered Grip and Fore End, Laminated Steel Barrels, Engraved, - - - - - - ° - 65 00 
Einglish Walnut 8'ock, Checkered Grip and Fore End, Dam-scus Steel Barrels, Engraved, - - - - - . - - - 76 00 
Hnglish Walnut Stock, Checkered Grip and Fore End, Damascus Steel Barrels, Engraved, Superior Rubber Butt and Tip, - - - . - 86 00 


HIGHER GRADE GUNS MADE TO ORDER. 
Ask your dealer to send for sample. Send for Illustrated Catalogue. 


E. REMINGTON & SONS, _. 


P, 0, Box 2067. | 281 and 283 Broadway, New York Citv. 
DISCOUN T TO THE TRADE. 
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